


Kadokawa Fantastic Novels 


Date A Parallel Case 1: Princess 


“Then next, hosted by the Itsuka Kingdom, the Princess Contest has begun!” 
After Mana, dressed in a cute dress, made the announcement, the audience at the venue cheered. 


“Allow me to explain! The Princess Contest is a ceremony that brings together princesses from 
the surrounding countries, for one of them to be chosen as the bride of Nii-sama! Each will be 
scored based on wisdom, beauty, and heart which are all necessary for a princess! Come on, 


1? 


Nii-sama! Please say a few words 


After she finished explaining, Mana asked Shido, who was sitting at the judge’s table, to speak. 
Shido, who was wearing a crown, replied with an embarrassed expression on his face. 


“Well, to use this sort of method to determine my marriage partner is honestly a bit...” 


“Although Mana agrees with you, that’s not enough to make the princesses go away. Now, 
princesses, please come onto the stage!” 


At Mana’s call, a horn sounded and several princesses dressed in brilliant dresses appeared on 
the round stage. 


“Come on, Nii-sama, this is Princess Tohka of the Yatogami Kingdom. This is Princess Miku of 
the Izayoi Kingdom, and the twin princesses of the Yamai Kingdom, Kaguya and Yuzuru... Ah, 
that cheeky woman from the Tokisaki Kingdom also came. That’s it. Bah.” 


Mana cursed uncomfortably before immediately coughing a few times to cover it up. 
“Anyway, the time has come—let the games begin!” 

“—Eh?” 

Mana’s shout made Shido’s eyes go round with surprise. However— 
“OOOQOOOOOHHHHHHHHH!” 


However, it seemed the princesses weren’t surprised as they waved the staves in their hands and 
shouted bravely, clapping their hands together. 


No, more than that. The capes on their shoulders and the veil covering their faces were used to 
block their line of sight. The ornaments and the crowns were all used as throwing weapons—a 
battle started with everything that they were wearing. 


Such a scene didn’t match the title of the Princess Contest. 


““W-Wait a minute! Why are you suddenly starting such a big fight?! Isn’t this supposed to be a 
wisdom competition?” 


“That’s true. Look, Nii-sama! The clever movements of Princess Origami! Such a thing is 
absolutely impossible and beyond human comprehension.” 


“Um, that kind of beauty...” 


“Look at Princess Kotori! None of her movements are wasted. Her posture during the battle is so 
beautiful!” 


“Honestly...” 


“Look, Nii-sama! Did you see that? What Princess Mukuro did just now? Without any additional 
pain to the opponent, victory and defeat were decided—how compassionate.” 


Faced with Mana who nodded in satisfaction, Shido just gave up thinking about it. 
During this period, one princess after another was eliminated— 

“Huh—!” 

They both shouted out at the same time. 


In the end, Princesses Tohka and Origami who continued to attack each other as they both fell 
from the stage. 


“It’s a tie!” 
Seeing this scene, Mana opened the book in her hand. 


“Hmm... according to the rules, if there is no winner at the end of the contest, all the 
participating princesses will be welcomed back into a side room, and then the ceremony to 
decide will be held again. So it seems like that’s what we’ll do!” 


0h?” 
“By the way, in order to win this time around is to catch Nii-sama!” 
“Wait, me—?!” 


Shido’s voice echoed from the stage where the excitement only increased. 
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Date a Parallel: Case 2: Kendo 

“__Ah! I give up!” 

Snap! Accompanied by such a sound, the referee’s voice rang around the kendo dojo. 
Itsuka Shido felt the blunt flow through his helmet and removed it. 

“_..Ugh, I lost again.” 


Shido finished speaking reluctantly and the student he’d been facing removed her mask and 
leaned over him. 


“What are you talking about, Shido? You have been improving steadily bit by bit. It’s getting 
harder for me as well.” 


After she finished speaking, the Kendo master, Yatogami Tohka smiled. 

Shido was taken by surprise by her smile and coughed a little before speaking again. 
“But I haven’t managed to beat you... how did you get so strong?” 

“Probably by exercising every day.” 

“So that’s what it is... Incidentally, what else do you do outside of regular training?” 
“Muu? Aside from regular training...” 

After he finished, Tohka passed her bamboo sword in her hand to Shido. 

“2 What the—?!” 


Before he could finish speaking, Shido collapsed on the spot. The reason why was simple: the 
bamboo sword Tohka gave him was as heavy as an iron block. 


“Not just that.” 


Tohka took off her armor and passed it to Shido as well. After putting it on, Shido could barely 
stand up as he wiped the sweat from his forehead. 


“You, did you fight with this kind of gear... In other words, my head was not hit...” 


“Because I don’t want to hurt my opponent. I had to hold back the momentum of the bamboo 
sword at the last moment to reduce the impact—” 


“Also, my uniforms, shoes, bags, and even all of my casual clothes are all specially made.” 


Shido frowned as he continued wiping the sweat from his forehead. He didn’t expect such a huge 
gap in strength. 


However, Shido was not someone who gave up. 

“I want to be as strong as you! Can you teach me that same exercise method?” 

“What, are you serious? Although it might be a little strange to me, is it that challenging to do?” 
“If it can help me get stronger...!” 

“Well, if that’s the case then I won’t stop you.” 


After she finished speaking, Tohka made her way towards her locker and then pulled out what 
seemed to be bread. 


“Everything must be specially made. Eat this today, first.” 
“This is...?” 
Shido was shocked after receiving it, “Eh?!” 


It was no surprise that it was like bread. What did surprise him was that it weighed the same as 
iron. 


“This is kinako bread made especially for me! It’s my staple food!” 
“For exercise... Even the bread is so heavy? Can you eat this stuff?” 


“Of course. Muu, but I won’t force you.” 


ce 


...! No, it’s okay. If it’s to get stronger...” 


Shido steeled his resolve and took a bite of the bread. The texture was very dense. He had to 
endure and it was all he could do to stop his jaw from being dislocated from chewing, before 
swallowing. Although it tasted like ordinary soy flour bread so it was essentially the same, Shido 
had a sense of both peace and a sense of foreboding. 

“Oh! It’s good food! Then, tomorrow, I will introduce you to the armor-making shop!” 
“Hoo, Hua...” 


Shido nodded slowly as he felt the pressure on his stomach from inside. 


The next day. Shido requested a temporary leave due to a mysterious sudden-onset stomach 


to the side. 
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Date a Parallel Case 3: Paradise 


The sky was blue. The beach sand was white, and the waves— 
“Umu...” 


The oldest daughter of the Yatogami Family—Tohka sat on a beach chair as she looked out at the 
beautiful coast as she stretched out lazily. 


“Muu... This place is really pleasant. I like it a lot—Shido.” 
“Yeah.” 


Tohka said while waiting for the young man dressed in a suit—Shido nodded slightly, and then 
passed her some bread wrapped in paper. 


Shido, who had been taking care of Tohka since she was a child, could understand her needs 
without her needing to speak. 


“This is the highest quality soy flour bread made with tamba soybeans and 3 pots of sugar.” 
“Umu, it tastes great.” 
Tohka took a bite and then let out a satisfied sigh. 


She was on an elegant summer vacation away from the hustle and bustle of the big cities and 
relaxed freely. 


“Muu?” 
The reason was simple. There was a group of people that appeared before Tohka. 
“...What are you doing here, Origami?” 


That’s right. She was the eldest daughter of the Tobiichi Family—Origami, and her 
housekeeper—Itsuka Shido. 


“An appointment.” 

“T’m not asking about that. Why are you with Shido?!” 
“Tt has nothing to do with you.” 

“You! What are you talking about?!” 


“Wait a minute, you two, just calm down.” 


While Tohka and Origami quarreled, Nia, the president of the Honjou publishing house, 
appeared while surrounded by many celebrities. 


“N-Nia! You can’t add so many Shidos!” 
“Eh? What’s wrong? Tohka has more family members now. Wouldn’t you be addicted?” 
After she finished speaking, Nia smiled. Tohka frowned uncomfortably. 


But more than that, on the beach, there were also young ladies from the Yoshino, Kotori, Miku 
and other consortiums. And all of them were accompanied by Shido. 


Tohka’s shouts echoed throughout the beach. 
“—M-Miss.” 
Hearing this cry, Tohka took off her VR glasses. 


That’s right, because Tohka was so busy and was not on vacation, she just wanted to enjoy a 
summer vacation at least in her imagination, which was why she was using the VR technology to 
travel to a holy vacation spot. 


“What’s wrong, Shido?” 
“We need to start studying now.” 


“Muu... is that time already? Origami and Nia used NPCs that mimicked Shido without my 
permission. This is an important moment that I have to win.” 


“M-Me, an NPC? What’s the point of that...” 

“Well, they might use their respective cultivated Shido to start a Shido war! Attributes are key.” 
“Yes, that’s true.” 

“Relax! Shido belongs to me!” 


Tohka smiled. Shido could only smile bitterly for some reason. 
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The Nightmare Begins 


This isn’t meant to be read out of order. Make sure you read this story before the rest of Encore 8! 


”—Hee Hee Hee Hee Hee!” 


In a world of darkness where it was impossible to see your own fingers, a lone girl was cackling 
like an insane person. 


She wasn’t smiling at anyone. The laughter was not hearty as it was in the case of joy or 
pleasure, nor as vicious as an expression of oppression or incitement. 


She was the only one there that was still conscious in this world of darkness. There was no else 
laughing with her and there was no one there to be afraid. 


Nonetheless, the girl smiled, and she couldn’t help but laugh. Her laughter sounded as though a 
long-planned operation that had finally come to fruition: full of joy and expectation. 


After smiling for a while, the girl slowly raised her hands and sweeped them in a broad 
motion—much like the conductor of the orchestra. 


With both hands raised, the world of darkness began to pulsate. 


The darkness began to bulge and a large area of ground began to rise to eventually form a huge 
castle, pushing her up. This eventually formed a dark city that was surrounded by many towering 
iron walls and spires. 


Of course, how could such a structure be buried under the ground? It was among the objects that 
could be formed promptly from her command. 


That’s right. In this space, she was omnipotent. Everything in the world would be transformed 
into a specific image based on her will; she would change her posture based on her expectations. 


Regardless of whether it was huge buildings, ferocious beasts, or majestic nature—Even Spirits 
and humans were no exception. 


“—So everyone, I wish you all sweet dreams...” 


She proclaimed, giggling once more. 


Natsumi Double 


Standing alone in the quiet suburbs was the “Spirit Private Academy”. 
Aman and woman walked down the corridor of the school together. 


One was a young woman with a petite figure, she had her naturally curly hair tied back into a 
messy ponytail and wore old and loose sportswear. 


The other was a teenager who was walking behind the girl, wearing a suit that was obviously not 
well-fitting. 


These were teachers of the Spirit Private Academy. The woman was Natsumi-sensei and the man 
was intern teacher Itsuka Shido. 


“So starting today, you will be taking over a class for the next three weeks...” 
Natsumi-sensei explained all of this casually as she glanced at him over her shoulder. 


“...Are you okay? Do you understand what I’ve been telling you? Do you need me to explain it 
again? If there’s anything you want to say, do so now.” 


She then asked with a trace of worry. 


“Oh? No, I’m okay so far. I still understand what I need to do. Because becoming a teacher is my 
dream, I’m looking forward to this internship very much.” 


“...Ah, really? That’s good to hear... To be honest, I’m not especially confident. Why would I be 
a good teacher?” 


“Sensei?” 


Natsumi-sensei muttered something unclear to herself. Shido tilted his head with an uncertain 
smile. 


“...Well, that’s not important. Leaving that aside, we’re here. You will be taking over class 2-4 
while you’re working here.” 


Natsumi-sensei pointed to the school-grade card hanging on the front door of the classroom. 
Noticing this, Shido swallowed to moisten his now dry throat. 
““’,.Let’s say hello to everyone before we get started. I'll introduce you properly.” 


“O-Okay...” 


“There’s no need for you to be so nervous. Everyone...” 

Halfway through the sentence, Natsumi-sensei suddenly found herself coughing hesitantly. 
“Most of them are good children.” 

“There are some of them who aren’t good?” 


Shido said with some surprise, leading to Natsumi-sensei to start chuckling as she said, “Is he 
really that young?” 


“Probably the so-called group? In particular, there is that one person in this class...” 
“That person’?” 


Shido frowned upon hearing this profound statement. Natsumi-sensei shook her head with an 
expression that seemed to remind him of something that could only end badly. 


“...No, well, it will probably be okay. They’ll probably only go after me.” 


cc PPr 


Shido looked suspicious again... but it was bad to have a negative preconception of students he 
hadn’t even met yet. So he didn’t say anything else. 


In order to regain his confidence, he straightened his tie. Shido put his hand on the door to the 
classroom and knocked. 


Then he took a deep breath, opened the door, and walked into the classroom and towards the first 
class he would be teaching. 


“Good Morning—” 
But. 
“Whoa?!” 


The moment he stepped into the classroom, Shido tripped on something and fell forward and 
landed face-first into something soft. 


“...That hurt. What just happened. ..?” 
“Yeah—Ahh...” 


When Shido raised his head, he immediately heard an ominous voice coming from somewhere 
above him. 


He cautiously raised his head and Shido spotted a dignified-looking girl’s face immediately. 


The gentle sensation that he could feel against his cheeks and the warm body temperature. At 
that moment, Shido finally understood that he’d accidentally run face-first into the chest of a 
beautiful girl. 


““W-Whoa?! Y-Yeah, I’m sorry! That was an accident...!” 


Shido hurriedly stood up again, bowing and apologizing profusely. Then the girl shrank her 
shoulders while she covered her chest while blushing profusely. 


“A-Ah, I can’t get married anymore, you will... take responsibility, right?” 
“E-Eh?!”’ 


Shido shouted, alarmed at the same time there were a pair of voices cheering from somewhere 
next to them. 


“Oh! He’s screwed up already! He’s screwed after just starting his internship!” 
“Obscene. A shameless teacher was born.” 
“How, why...” 


While Shido was in a state of embarrassment, Natsumi-sensei walked into the classroom behind 
him and crouched down calmly as she picked up a fishing line tied under the entrance. 


“Really... this kind of thing again. Hey, Kaguya, Yuzuru, did you do this?” 
“Nah!” 
“Embarrassed. Grumbling.” 


The twins who had been cheering off to the side suddenly felt their shoulders tremble. It seemed 
that they were the ones that set Shido up to fall. 


That meant... 
“...Miku, you too. Stop messing around and go back to your own seat.” 
“Okay!” 


After Natsumi-sensei finished speaking, the student named Miku also waved her hand and 
answered as she returned to her own seat. 


“Then, that...” 


“...Ah, don’t worry about that. They are always like that. Probably because they heard that I will 
be working with an intern teacher, so they were probably more excited... Really, this bunch of 
idiots...” 


Natsumi-sensei sighed and said, “Hey,” she urged Shido. 
Hearing her urging, Shido coughed to regain his composure and made his way to the podium. 


Then, once he made it to the podium, he spoke more loudly to make sure that everyone could 
hear him. 


“Ah, then I'll get started then. Everyone, I’m an intern teacher, Itsuka Shido. Starting from today, 
I'll be this class’s teacher. I know that I’m inexperienced but I will do my best. Please take good 
care of me.” 


“Please take care of me!” 
After Shido introduced himself. The entire class responded with great enthusiasm as well. 


It turned out that while there were some students who liked pranks, the class, as a whole, were 
still good people. 


As the thought crossed his mind, one student sitting right in front of him suddenly raised her 
hand. 


She was a serious girl with long red hair tied with black ribbons into pigtails. She wore the 
uniform for the Private Spirit Girls Academy and also wore a pair of black framed glasses. 


She looked like a junior high school student... However, it was possible that she was just petite. 
To be honest, Natsumi-sensei looked about the same height as her. 


“Hmm? Any questions? Ah...” 

“T’m the class representative, Itsuka Kotori.” 

“Ttsuka-san.” 

“Just call me Kotori. Onii-chan... No, because you have the same last name as me.” 


The girl—Kotori, cleared her throat and explained. It seemed that he had heard her call him 
“brother” for a moment... But this was probably similar to the one time he accidentally called 
one of his teachers “mother”. 


“Yes. I want the students to introduce themselves to you, what do you think about that idea?” 


“Oh, so that’s what you were thinking. A wonderful idea; I’m very grateful. Please do that.” 
After he finished speaking, Kotori nodded and stood up. 


“So as for me, I introduced myself just now. My name is Itsuka Kotori. I am the class 
representative for this class. My favorite things are chupa chups lollipops and my brother. If 
there’s something that you don’t understand, please feel free to ask me.” 


Kotori finished, pushing her glasses up the bridge of her nose. 


“Okay, please take care of me. So the relationship between Kotori and her brother is really 
good.” 


After Shido finished speaking, the twins named Kaguya and Yuzuru shrugged. 
“No, she is the only child.” 


Commentary. Kotori’s “Onii-chan” refers to a Prince charming-like fantasy character. He’s her 
imaginary brother.” 


“T-That...” 


Shido felt sweat trail down his face as he replied... However, this age was a sentimental one for 
children, so it was understandable to have such a fantasy. As a teacher, it was his responsibility to 
accept these parts of his students’ personalities. 


In that vein, Kotori seemed to call him her “Onii-chan” just now... It would be more 
troublesome to investigate it further so Shido pretended not to hear it. 


“Uh, so, who’s next to introduce themselves...?” 


Shido looked around the classroom. This time a young girl with hair as dark as night stood up 
energetically. 


“My name is Yatogami Tohka. My favorite thing is Kinako bread! Please take good care of me, 
Shido-sensei!” 


“Okay, please take care of me too. You really are full of energy.” 
“I am the Hurricane child: Yamai Kaguya!” 
“Declaration. Likewise, I am Yamai Yuzuru.” 


The identical twins finished their introduction with a dramatic pose. Shido was taken aback by 
their enthusiasm and a dry smile appeared on his face. 


“T take it, you two like...pranks?” 
“Hehe! Really smart of you!” 
“Smile. Please be alert at all times.” 
“... Thank you for your advice.” 


Shido smiled bitterly and this time a petite girl sitting on the left shook her unscientifically 
majestic as she stood up. 


“Mun... my name is Hoshimiya Mukuro. My favorite thing is sweet potato yokan. Please take 
care of me.” 


“O-Okay. Please take care of me as well.” 


Shido was surprised by her cool confidence. Next was the girl sitting next to Mukuro who stood 
up and saluted with a rabbit puppet worn on her left hand. 


“Ah... my name is Yoshino. Please take care of me...” 

“<Yoshinon> is called <Yoshinon>. Please take care of me as well, Sensei!” 
“Please take care of me as well, uh <Yoshinon>?” 

Shido tilted his head in confusion, Natsumi-sensei then muttered to him: 


“Well, it’s Yoshino’s friend. She has special permission so don’t worry about it... so how is it so 
far?” 


“Huh? What about...” 


“...I mean Yoshino. Isn’t she cute? She’s a miracle gifted to us by God. Her appearance is really 
beautiful but what makes her truly beautiful is her heart, even caring about me whenever we pass 
in the corridor. If you ask me whether she is a human or a goddess, then the answer is obvious: 
she’s a goddess. She will also treat you gently. However, you can’t be mistaken: she is being 
gentle because she is a goddess but that’s interesting to you. I can’t understand how you can’t be 
fascinated by the super universal goddess Yoshino, but if you do anything to hurt her, I will 
destroy you and your whole family, understand?” 


“Ah! Natsumi-sensei, please calm down.” 


She was acting too different from the enthusiasm of the other students. Shido was quick to 
appease Natsumi-sensei and stopped her from continuing. 


Natsumi-sensei seemed to realize that Yoshino was embarrassed and cleared her throat 
awkwardly. 


“Okay, okay. Let’s continue. Who will introduce themselves next...” 
“Me! Let me! Let me introduce myself!” 


After she finished speaking, Shido noticed a student raising her hand enthusiastically. It was the 
girl whose chest he’d crashed into when he first came into the classroom. 


“T’m a high school student and active idol: Izayoi Miku! I adore girls! I hate men!” 
Miku spoke with high emotions as she lifted her large breasts. 


Although there were several points of concern with her self-introduction, Shido only smiled 
bitterly in response. 


“So you hate men then? That’ll be really hard for me to manage...” 
“Yes, but it’ll be okay! Darling-sensei is the exception!” 
“Darling...?” 


“Yes; in my mind, Darling goes above being a girl! Welcome to class 2-4! Welcome to Miku’s 
World!” 


“*’,.O-Oh, is that right?” 


Shido was confused by the fact that she was calling him “Darling” and her description of Class 
2-4, but he could only answer in this way. 


Just as Shido was about to turn his attention to the next student, he suddenly noticed something: 
a young girl spreading out super professional-looking photographic equipment on her desk and 
pointing the camera lens at him. 


“Excuse me, but what is your name...?” 
“My name is Tobiichi Origami. Please just call me Origami. Or rather, my sweetheart.” 


Shido asked as he lowered his gaze to the rollbook and Tobiichi-san answered indifferently as 
she folded the paper. 


“Then, Origami. What exactly are you doing...? 


“Making a record.” 


“A record?” 
While Shido was confused by the familiar words but the unfamiliar usage, Origami continued: 


“—X Month, X Day. 0840. Mom and Dad met like this. In a few years time, Chiyogami, one day 
you will also have a beautiful encounter of your own. Mom wants to send you a word for the 
future—Chloroform won’t work immediately.” 


“Hey, what are you recording? Who are you recording to?” 


Shido wailed but Origami did not answer and just continued to record Shido’s figure. It made 
Shido a little afraid to look away. 


“And lastly...” 
Shido’s gaze drifted to the final student and then he felt the muscles in his face begin to twitch. 


However, his reaction was understandable. After all, the woman sitting at the final desk didn’t 
look like she belonged in high school. 


Despite wearing the same uniform as everyone else, she was wearing a skirt, and sitting on a 
chair with her legs spread out wide, and holding a large tin can of beer in one hand. Her face was 
flushed red, and her vision was blurred. Compared to the other classmates in the academy, this 
sort of behavior was more suited for a bar of an izakaya. 





“Hey hey... Hello. I am Nia!” 
“In what way is she a high school girl?!” 


Up until now, Shido had been doing his best to endure, but in the face of Nia’s role-playing as a 
high school girl, he couldn’t help but shout. 


At that moment, Nia pouted in dissatisfaction. 
“That’s too mean! I am a high school girl! I’m very vulnerable! It’s like a glass in my teens. Oh.” 


“High school students wouldn’t know the title of that song! Also, if you’re going to call yourself 
a high school girl, you can’t drink beer!” 


“Huh? No, no, you’re misunderstanding! This is definitely carbonated barley tea.” 
“You’ve got a big tongue! What the hell kind of carbonated barley tea is this?” 


“Yeah, I’m from the research department... If I don’t drink this, my hands will shake and I won’t 
be able to hold my pen.” 


“So it’s completely alcoholic!” 
After Shido shouted at her, Nia gave out a carefree laugh. 


...In the end, he felt that trying to talk her out of it would be in vain. Shido only sighed heavily 
and glanced at Natsumi-sensei after looking across the classroom. 


“Uh... are all the students here?” 
“Well... for the most part. Strictly speaking, there is one person, that is—” 


Natsumi-sensei was halfway through the sentence when the back door of the classroom slid 
open. 


“Hah... I made it...” 
At that moment, a woman walked into the classroom while stifling a sleepy yawn. 


She was a beautiful woman with perfect proportions and a very neatly dressed uniform. She 
didn’t look like a high school student at all... She couldn’t be a high school student but the 
reason was different from Nia. Her sexy charm gave off the impression of a mature older sister 
who was in her mid-twenties. 


Natsumi-sensei frowned when she spotted the figure of the student. 


“Natsumi, you’re late.” 


Natsumi-sensei said this and the student who was also called Natsumi shook her head and 
smiled. 


“Don’t be so rigid about this. I’m only a few minutes late and it’s still within the margin of 
error... Ah...?” 


It was at that moment that Natsumi noticed Shido for the first time. 


“Ara Ara? Who is this? Did my sister finally get herself a boyfriend? I understand that you want 
to show off to everyone, but you can’t just bring him to work like this!” 


“S-Stop talking nonsense!” 


Natsumi-sensei shouted, her face blushing. Seeing Natsumi-sensei looking embarrassed, she 
laughed aloud: 


“I’m only kidding. You must be the legendary intern teacher, right? Please take care of me.” 
“O-Okay. ...Please take care of me as well.” 
Natsumi winked at Shido and Shido replied as sweat trailed down his cheeks. 


It was clear that the other party was a high school student and he was an intern teacher but 
despite that, the other party behaved like an older sister with a powerful aura and calm 
composure. 


However, there was another thing that made Shido curious. He tilted his head and looked at 
Natsumi-sensei. 
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... ‘Natsumi’ ?” 


That’s right. The name of the student who’d just come in was exactly the same as Natsumi-sensei 
who taught this class. 


Then, Natsumi-sensei frowned in a troubled and unhappy way while lowering her voice and 
helpfully explaining: 


“...Well... How should I explain this... That student has a little bit of an older sister’s charm...” 
“That’s a really strange way to describe it...” 


Shido muttered as more sweat trailed down his face. He didn’t know why but he didn’t think it 
would be wise to investigate it any further. In short, they were sisters, but it would be too easy to 


confuse them if they were both just called Natsumi. Shido secretly decided to call the teacher, 
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“‘Natsumi-sensei” and the student “Natsumi”. 


“‘Natsumi-sensei, you have a sister. And—” 
>y 
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Just as Shido was about to speak without thinking, Natsumi-sensei suddenly showed a fierce 
expression. 


“... And? And what? ‘Your sister is so beautiful’? Ah, yes, thank you for your compliment. I’m 
sorry that the sister of such a beautiful person is such a short melon. Fortunately, you met me 
first. If you’d met my sister first and heard that she had a sister, you would definitely imagine 
that she would be a beauty as well? You shouldn’t think of siblings as beautiful at the start and 
end up disappointing yourself.” 


“Ah, Natsumi-sensei, no one said any such thing at all...” 
Shido shook Natsumi-sensei’s shoulders after which she then widened her eyes in shock. 


Natsumi, who was watching this process unfold, curled her hair with her fingers and sighed 
weakly. 


“Tt’s like Sis has a small theater playing in her brain, and once she gets started, it’s going to be 
almost impossible to stop.” 


“Y-You need to shut up! I’m telling you—” 
“Sensei! Please relax, sensei!” 
Shido quickly held back Natsumi-sensei who was about to go off on another rant again. 


Natsumi-sensei still looked angry but was reminded that class was supposed to start now. Soon 
after, although she was short of breath, she said: 


“In short, the whole class is here now.” 

“O-Okay. Ah... Then everyone please take care of me.” 
“Please take care of me!” 

The students replied in unison. 


... This was the situation. Despite some questionable events, the intern teacher Itsuka Shido 
began his internship at the Spirit Private Academy. 


“_Okay, now turn to the next page.” 
A few hours after he’d finished introducing himself that morning. 
Shido soon found himself standing at the podium in front of the students in class 2-4. 


The subject that Shido was teaching was Modern Japanese and they were currently reading “The 
Restaurant of Many Orders” by Kenji Miyazawa. It was a story about two hunters who 
discovered a restaurant while hunting for game in the forest. However, the restaurant was not a 
place where guests could eat, but for the guests to be eaten. This was a basic outline of the story. 


Of course, in preparation for this day, Shido had read through the textbook several times already 
and had simulated various teaching situations in his mind. Natsumi-sensei who was supervising 
his lesson was observing the lesson from the back of the classroom. 


However, there was still a lingering tension filling his entire body. 


After all, this would be the first time he took a teaching position in front of real students. The 
feeling of the students’ gaze upon, although gratifying, was also becoming a heavy pressure of 
its own. 


...No, it would be better to say that some of the gazes were aimed strangely. 


How could he say it? Shido had a strong suspicion that, although some of the students were 
seriously paying attention to the lesson, there were a few who looked like those of the predator 
who appeared in “Restaurant of Many Orders”. 


Shido glanced up from the textbook to look at the students. He noticed Origami holding up a 
camera lens, Miku was breathing quickly, Kotori, whose glasses glinted, was smiling like a 
sadistic sister planning a prank, and the smiling and horny Nia. Natsumi was licking her lips. 


Over half of them had already zoned out. 


Having said that, he couldn’t interrupt the lesson to point this out. He ignored the cold sweat 
trailing down the back of his head, Shido did his best to ignore the sight and return to the lesson. 


“Ah, let’s see... is there anyone who wants to read the lesson—” 
“I-PIl read it!” 
“Huh? Then I'll count on you to read it, Nia.” 


Shido called Nia by her name and waved his hand for her to begin. 


Then, Nia stood up, swaying back and forth as she began to read aloud. 


“Shido’s fingers picked up the white mud which looked like a lustful octopus as he ravaged Nia’s 
private parts. Nia flailed her body about because of the powerful ecstasy that penetrated her 
body. ‘Ah, N-No!’ However, after Shido showed a sadistic smile—” 


“Stop right there—!” 

Shido heard the obscene content that Nia was continually spewing out and shouted involuntarily. 
“What the hell do you think you’re doing, Nia!” 

“Huh? I’m reading the scene where the two hunters spread butter on their bodies.” 

“Miyazawa never wrote such a scene!” 

He didn’t anticipate that she would edit the text indiscriminately. Shido couldn’t help but yell. 


Natsumi, Miku, and the other students took notice and they soon started talking as well. Tohka 
and Mukuro, who were among the group of well-behaved students, tilted their heads with 
expressions that made it clear that they didn’t understand what was going on. Only Yoshino 
didn’t know why her cheeks were flushed red and her head was bowed down. 


Was she uncomfortable? 
“Anyway, let’s start from that same paragraph. Now...” 


Shido deliberately cleared his throat loudly and after recomposing himself, he called on the next 
student and continued the lesson. 


The story of “The Restaurant with Many Orders” was not a long one and so he asked the students 
to read the text from start to finish. The story’s ending was that the two hunters were about to be 
eaten by a group of mountain cats who were rescued by the hounds that belonged to the guide 
whom they’d been separated from during their trip. 


“Okay... so this is the story. What do you all think about it?” 


After he finished speaking, Shido glanced around the classroom. His eyes paused on a young girl 
with her hands raised—Origami. 


“Oh, so Origami, please share your thoughts.” 


“— Their technique was sloppy. If it had been me, I would have had the guests locked into the 
room as soon as they stepped through the shop door, blocking their escape route and then 
poisoning them.” 


“T wasn’t talking about the mountain cats’ opinion!” 

After Shido’s eyes widened in surprise, Natsumi and the others nodded their heads in agreement. 
“The short answer is that they let them escape.” 

“Ah, that’s right. It’s really more of a lack of success than an actual failure.” 


“Understanding. Shouldn’t this story be a lesson to bring attention to the fact that when dating in 
recent years, if you’re complacent and take an escapist approach, you’ll let someone you’re after 
run away?” 


“Yeah!” 


Yuzuru’s insight inspired the other students and they nodded their heads in agreement. All of 
these sentiments expressed were carnivorous perspectives. Shido could only sweat nervously as 
he listened to them. 


“Ah, yes. This story reminded me of something. Sensei, can I ask a question?” 
At that moment, Natsumi shifted her gaze sideways with a sexy movement and raised her hand. 


Although Shido thought that her movement was inappropriate, her attitude and actively 
participating during the lecture was commendable. Shido nodded after wiping the sweat off of 
his forehead with his sleeve. 


“Huh? Of course. Is there something that you didn’t understand?” 
After Shido asked the question, Natsumi smiled and asked: 
““Sensei—do you have a girlfriend?” 

She promptly raised an explosive question. 
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All of a sudden, there was a commotion in the classroom. 
Immediately, the atmosphere changed and Shido swallowed nervously. 


No, the question itself wasn’t a big deal. It was better to say that as long as there was an intern 
teacher coming to the school, they would definitely have to deal with this kind of question. 
Regardless of whether or not he actually had one, they would only tease him about it for the first 
few days. 


Still—Shido’s survival instinct, that primitive feeling, was sending alarm bells through his entire 
brain. 


Because he had a strong suspicion that this could lead to a major problem at this school at this 
moment. It might even be bad enough to get himself killed. 


He suspected that if he answered incorrectly, he would likely be putting his life in danger. 

“Uh, I...” 

Shido took in the numerous expectant gazes of the students and scratched his head— 

“...I don’t have a girlfriend.” 

He decided to tell the truth. 

Everyone immediately sighed in relief—but then, the classroom was immediately full of tension. 
However, only one of the girls seemed to sigh in regret. It was Miku. 

“What a shame...” 

“Y-Yeah. Why are you so sorry about something like that?” 


“No, that’s not the issue! It’s not like no one is deliberately trying to claim Darling-sensei and his 
girlfriend!” 
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Shido listened to what Miku said and his face wrinkled in nervousness while trembling. 
However, Miku’s face lit up and she clapped her hands in excitement. 


“Ah! But! Since Darling-sensei is single right now, it means we all have a chance!” 
“Huh? Well, that...” 


Miku finished but before Shido could express his opinion, the rest of the students began talking 
amongst themselves: 


“Ah! But such a thing isn’t limited to just Miku, right?” 
“That’s right! Don’t forget about the hurricane children and try to say something self-righteous!” 


“Acknowledgement. The possibilities are endless.” 


“_To Chiyogami. This is a record of our battle. Take heart in your mother’s courage.” 


“Hey! Why are you talking about this kind of thing during the lesson? Can’t you tell that my 
brother is feeling uncomfortable?” 


“Class Rep, we all know you’re smart too, so take advantage of this opportunity to call him your 
Onii-chan.” 


“Uh... that... I-I... also am... kind of... interested.” 
“Mun. What kind of girl does Nushi-sama-sensei prefer? If you could choose from this group?” 
“Oh! Shido-sensei, who would you choose?” 


It wasn’t just the problematic student group now but also the well-behaved students were also 
talking excitedly. 


“Uh, I think...” 


Shido was at a loss for what to say so he cast his gaze to Natsumi-sensei for help. ... However, it 
seemed that Natsumi-sensei deliberately avoided his gaze as if to say “don’t look at me”. 


With nowhere to go, the students suddenly leaned forward and forced Shido to answer the 
question, causing Shido’s eyes to dart around the classroom frantically. 


Shido was a healthy man, so he would be lying if he said he wasn’t at least a little interested 
despite the age difference. 


However, even though he was still technically in-training, Shido was still a teacher after all and 
they were still students so he had to draw a line somewhere, much less choosing which of his 
students would be his favorite. This violated Shido’s morals as a teacher. 


“... What.” 
At that moment, an idea immediately came to Shido’s mind. 
After Shido spread out his arms to appease his students, he said: 


“Thank you all. Even if you are only joking, you’re making sensei very happy—but ah, as a 
teacher I... I actually am interested in women older than me!” 


“Eh...” 


After hearing Shido’s declaration, all of the students were caught by surprise. 


Nia, Natsumi, and Miku’s expressions immediately lit up but then they realized, “Ah, but at this 
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time, I’m still younger than sensei...! 


After seeing their reaction, Shido mentally flashed a victory pose... Actually, if Shido was being 
honest, he actually didn’t particularly care for mature sister-type girls, but this was the best 
answer that wouldn’t hurt anyone around the room. 


However, he was too naive if he thought that it was over. 


Because when he intended to continue the lesson and picked up the chalk and turned to face the 
blackboard. Meanwhile, everyone’s eyes slowly trailed to the back of the classroom. 


“If Darling-sensei prefers mature women...” 
“Then that means...” 
“What?” 


Natsumi-sensei, who was seated at the back of the classroom, was stunned with a red face and 
noticed everyone’s gazes focused on her. 


That’s right. Even though she looked like a junior high school student, Natsumi-sensei was a 
legal adult. According to what he had said, she was the only woman in the classroom who would 
even be within Shido’s strike zone. 


“What is it... What the hell do you think you’re doing! Why the hell are you trying to touch 
me...! Hey, keep your hands to yourselves...!” 


“Ah! I’m sorry...! I didn’t expect things to turn out this way...!” 


He continued to apologize over and over to Natsumi-sensei, the students all gasping with 
interest: “Oh...” 


“So it turns out that... this kind of casual attitude.” 
“A lolicon... so there’s such an attribute.” 
“T-Lolicon...” 


The students were all watching Natsumi-sensei with intense focus. Natsumi-sensei fidgeted 
under their gazes and uncomfortably covered her blushing cheeks and twisted her body. 


At that moment, the bell rang, signaling the end of the lesson. 
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...! Okay then class! Please stand up and salute 


Shido, looking as though a savior had come, almost immediately fled from the classroom as soon 
as they finished. At the same time, Natsumi-sensei also made her escape through the backdoor of 
the classroom and to the hallway. 


The students’ voices came out loudly in the classroom, but then going back to try to explain 
would only make things worse. As a result, Shido quickly caught up with Natsumi-sensei and 
walked with her to the staff room. 


“say.” 
“<... What?” 
On their way, Shido spoke awkwardly, and Natsumi-sensei turned away and answered. 


“...This sort of thing is always embarrassing for me. I didn’t expect things to turn out that 
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way... 


“Its fine. No one is going to take it seriously... it’s only you have to deal with being sad and 
having sex with an ugly woman like me.” 


“Huh? No, how could I think that! Natsumi-sensei is cute!” 
“<... Eh!” 


After Shido finished speaking, Natsumi-sensei glared viciously at Shido as she ran down the 
corridor at a break-neck pace in order to escape. 


The intern teacher Shido finally managed to escape thanks to the bell ringing after the end of the 
lesson. 


However, that tranquility lasted only for a few minutes. 


The reason was obvious because the class that Shido was teaching was the fourth lesson of the 
day. 


That was to say, the bell that just rang not only indicated the end of the lesson but also the 
beginning of the lunch break. 


As expected, Shido was immediately kidnapped by the students who’d invaded the staff 
room—actually, they invited him to join them for lunch and then brought him back to classroom 
2-4. 


Incidentally, the students had turned the classroom into something a little different from how it 
looked a few minutes ago. The desks were now arranged into a circle that looked like a dining 
table. 


The students and Shido, as well as Natsumi-sensei all came together and put their bentos on their 
respective desks and put their hands together. 


“Okay... Thank you for the meal.” 
“Thank you for the meal!” 


Shido said loudly with his hands together (at first, he asked Natsumi-sensei to shout but she 
firmly refused) and the students all imitated him and also shouted. 


“Umu... O-Oh!” 


At that moment, Tohka noticed Shido opening his bento box and suddenly let out a loud noise. 
Shido was taken by surprise by her reaction and turned his attention to Tohka. 


“Huh? What’s wrong?” 
“No... I just think that your bento is beautiful. Umu... it looks delicious.” 


Tohka finished speaking, swallowing her saliva. At the same time, her stomach grumbled 
audible. 


“Haha! That’s really nice of you to praise it. If you’re okay with it, would you like to try it?” 
“Huh! May I?” 
“Sure, of course.” 


Shido passed the bento over to Tohka. She then carefully selected among the dishes and then 
decided to pick up one of the tender chicken pieces with her chopsticks.” 


She then stuffed it into her mouth and chewed it a few times, and suddenly her eyes went wide in 
surprise. 


“J-It’s really delicious! What is this... this isn’t normal fried chicken!” 


“Oh, so you noticed it. I added a little bit of lemon juice and basil leaves to the noodles. I think it 
tastes refreshing, do you think it’s delicious?” 


Shido answered proudly. Tohka’s expression then turned to surprise again. 


“Ts it true that you made this yourself, Shido-sensei?” 
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The moment Tohka finished speaking, the other students looked at Shido’s bento box at the same 
time. 


“Um... is that really a bento?” 

“Really? Hey, Sensei, would you like to come cook for me before the event?” 
“..Sensei, can I also have a bite?” 

Kotori pushed the frame of her black glasses as she asked. 

“S-Sure, of course.” 


He’d already let Tohka taste it so how could he refuse the rest of them? Shido gave in and let 
everyone else have a taste. 


In the next moment, the rest of the students’ chopsticks continued to come in from all directions 
as the students quickly sampled the dishes that Shido made. 


“Wow, it’s so delicious...” 
“Shiver. Is this the level of a man’s cooking?” 
“Oh... there are two brushes.” 


All of the students expressed their appreciation for Shido’s bento. To be honest, he would be 
lying if he said that he was unhappy. 


However the bigger problem was the number of people. There weren’t many dishes left in his 
bento box that hadn’t been eaten by the ten girls. 


“Ahaha... I guess everyone is still growing.” 


Shido looked at the lighter bento box and smiled bitterly. At that moment, a figure quickly 
approached the bento box—It was Origami. 


“Sensei, I want it too.” 
“Huh? Did you miss the chance? It’s a bit of a headache, plus there’s very little food left...” 
Shido replied in embarrassment and Origami shook her head to show that wasn’t the issue. 


“That’s not a problem. You just need to take off any metal items like belts and watches, and 
apply cream to my body.” 


“<The Restaurant of Many Orders’...!” 


Such foreshadowing was hidden in her statement. Moreover, it was from the perspective of the 
mountain cat. 


“Hey! Origami, you just had some of the fried chicken! I just saw it!” 
“Hey ! 29 
Tohka roared. So Origami gently covered her mouth and returned to her seat. 


After Origami moved back to her seat, this time, it was Yoshino and Mukuro who walked over to 
him with regret on their faces. 


“T’m sorry... Sensei’s bento was so delicious. And then...” 
“Mun... I’m sorry... Please accept Muku’s Burdock thread in exchange.” 


They both explained as they split some of their side dishes from their bento boxes for Shido. The 
other students also wore pained expressions as they each put a side dish from each of their bentos 
into Shido’s. 


A few minutes later and Shido’s bento now had more dishes than before he started. 
“Wow... I feel more luxurious than before.” 
Shido said with a smile as he tasted the fresh lunch dishes. 


Even though it was the same dish, there were subtle differences in the seasoning for each family. 
For Shido, who was interested in cooking, he could actually taste a wide variety of flavors which 
was unbelievable. 


“Well, they’re all delicious. I don’t feel like I deserve them.” 
Shido spoke and the girls smiled with either joy or a little bit of embarrassment. 
“Oh, r-right.” 


“Humility. Nothing was as delicious as what you made. It must be because it was shared with 
everyone that it tastes so delicious.” 


“Haha, so that’s what it is. There’s nothing wrong with eating together like this—should we do 
this again during tomorrow’s lunch break?” 


Shido glanced around at everyone to ask. The students then looked at each other and ultimately 
shook their heads. 


“No, everyone usually prefers to eat in their favorite places.” 


“Well. There are also classes that have lunch with their senseis like this but somehow 
Natsumi-sensei always seems to disappear when the lunch break begins.” 


“Mun... but since we were with Nushi-sama-sensei today, we successfully managed to have 
everyone together like this.” 


Suddenly, a cough could be heard... 


After everyone finished speaking like this, Natsumi-sensei was shocked and immediately started 
coughing. It was probably because of the sandwich she’d been quietly nibbling during that time 
and they’d noticed she was thumping on her chest. 


“Sensei! Are you okay?” 

“Pm alright.” 

Natsumi-sensei managed to swallow the sandwich and nodded gently. 
She soon found herself on the receiving end of her students’ gazes. 


“By the way, where does Natsumi-sensei usually go for lunch? We don’t usually ask every day, 
but how about joining us for lunch again like today?” 


“Huh Ah, uh, that...” 


While Natsumi-sensei stammered incoherently, Natsumi who was sitting across from her 
finished off the last of her vegetable juice shrugged and said: 


“Ah, it’s impossible. My sister has always been eating toilet meals ever since she was a student.” 
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Natsumi-sensei heard what Natsumi said and her shoulders suddenly trembled. 

However, Tohka who’d never heard of such a thing before, could only tilt her head in confusion. 
“A toilet meal...? What is that?” 


“Tt literally means to hide in a toilet stall and eat a meal alone during the lunch break. I don’t 
really get how she feels about it. It seems that regardless of whether she’s eating with everyone 
or if she’s seen eating by herself, she thinks it’s embarrassing. Moreover, she deliberately hides 
in toilet stalls of abandoned places where no one else would go. There was once a female student 


who stumbled upon her there and she was scared to death. It’s one of Natsumi-sensei’s most 
surprising moments from her past—” 


“A-AAAAAAHHHHHHH!” 


Natsumi-sensei heard what Natsumi was explaining and, in a moment of panic, hurled the half 
eaten sandwich at Natsumi. 


““N-Natsumi-sensei!” 


Shido called out to Natsumi-sensei, and her shoulders shook in surprise. It seemed that she 
hadn’t acted consciously. 


“A-Ah, I’m sorry...” 


After Natsumi-sensei answered with an embarrassed tone, in the next moment, a sandwich flew 
across the room and hit her in the face—it seemed that Natsumi intended to fight back and 
retaliate. 


Natsumi and Natsumi-sensei were silently glaring at each other for a moment. They then moved 
the desks aside and slowly approached each other. Seeing this, Shido couldn’t help but idly think 
that it was like two soldiers entering the arena. 


“Anyway, was throwing that at your sister too much to handle, sister?” 


“...So I didn’t want you to talk about that! After all, wasn’t it because you talked incessantly 
about that sort of thing. Plus you threw your sandwich at me as well so you’ve done two bad 
things to my one.” 


“Chatty? If someone’s going to ask a question, I’m more than happy to answer. If I speak 
nonsense, I can’t accept the facts being ignored. Speaking of which, isn’t it also because Little 
Natsumi also has such an interesting story?” 


“No, don’t call me by that name!” 


It seemed that Natsumi managed to touch a nerve. They watched as Natsumi-sensei roared 
loudly, clearly intending to grab Natsumi. 


“Hey, wait a minute—” 


However, he couldn’t let them fight. Shido was panicking and made a move to stop them. 


However, before he could, there were two figures who’d already taken the lead in the 
intervention between the two—it was Kaguya and Yuzuru. 


“Hey, stop it you two! Seeing this kind of duel, you need to have a referee like the Yamai 
sisters!” 


“Stop. Even if you wrestle directly like this, you won’t be able to solve any problems. Would you 
like to leave this to the Yamai sisters?” 


“Huh?” 
“Leave it to you... what do you mean by that?” 
When Natsumi asked in doubt, the Yamai sisters nodded in unison and then explained: 


“As we said before, since it’s necessary to determine the outcome, it would make sense to set 
some ground rules!” 


“Explanation. Specifically, you two declare the terms on which you wanted to clash, put them in 
a box, and then pull them out. Of course, writing about crimes or assault is strictly forbidden.” 


“That’s exactly the case. The loser must apologize honestly! This is the best way to fight against 
each other over meals!” 


At that moment, Kaguya and Yuzuru each flashed a dramatic pose that looked like an explosion 
should have gone off behind them like something out of an action hero—a feeling that was 
impressive. Some of the students burst into enthusiastic applause. 


“Oh... so that makes more sense. I can agree with that. Can we write it down on notebook 
paper?” 


After that, Natsumi pulled out a notebook from her bag and tore out two pieces and passed one 
over to Natsumi-sensei. However, Natsumi-sensei frowned uncomfortably. 
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...! Hey wait a minute, I never agreed to this...!” 


“Oh my goodness! Then does this mean that I win without having to do anything? Then Pll stand 
by what I said.” 


“l I-I know! Pll do it! Pll do it...!” 


Natsumi-sensei bent down to pick up the notebook paper. 


The two glared at each other for a moment with heated gazes as they wrote down on the 
notebook paper, folded it again and put it into the cardboard box that the Yamai sisters prepared 
beforehand. 


“Yes! Now drumroll please!” 

The rest of the students rapidly hit their desks with their hands. 

“Draw!” 

The Yamai sisters drew a note from the box while stirring up an intense atmosphere. 
“Let’s see... what is it?” 


“Published. The way to determine the victor is—‘Whoever’s swimsuit can make the intern 
teacher Itsuka Shido’s heart skip a beat is the winner. The reward is a kiss from Shido-sensei.’” 


“What!” 

After hearing this victory condition, Shido and Natsumi-sensei shouted in unison. 
“Hey... what’s with this way of winning this contest?” 

“Also, why are you dragging me into this too?” 


However, the Yamai sisters paid him no mind. The two again flashed another dramatic pose and 
continued the conversation. 


“Oh? So even the location and the time of the decisive battle have been decided. That’s a smart 
idea.” 


“Decision. Then during the gym class this afternoon, we will have the challenge at the swimming 
pool.” 


“Would you just listen to me, please?” 
As a result, Shido who had no say was completely ignored until the very end. 


Incidentally, Natsumi-sensei suggested that the way to determine a winner was playing a game of 
“peekaboo” 


“Shine! The first Spirit Private Academy School Swimsuit Exhibition!” 
“OH!” 


It was the fifth lesson of the day, physical education. 


In the summer, the sea-like sunlight fell on the pool and the girls’ voices could be heard 
throughout the pool. Everyone had changed out of their uniforms and into their dark blue 
swimsuits. Everyone was looking forward to the debut between two competitors. 


Incidentally, Shido had been forced to sit on a chair by the pool next to Nia who was holding a 
microphone (actually it was just a folding umbrella). 


“Okay! The First Spirit Girls Academy Swimsuit Contest is about to begin! I’m your old 
acquaintance, who drank bubble wheat tea and has been banned from the swimming pool by 
sensei, Nia. I will act as your MC and provide live commentary! Additionally, eating and then 
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immediately swimming is very dangerous, so don’t try this if you aren’t a Spirit 
Nia shouted good naturedly while the rest of the students applauded. 


“Thank you everyone! Okay, now the Yamai sisters have come to our rebroadcasting station! 
How do you feel about this showdown that makes you feel strongly about wanting to do the pool 
exercises that we were supposed to do this chapter?” 


“Oh. Sisters are our closest friends and our most dangerous opponents. There’s no doubt that it 
would escalate to something like this.” 


“Explanation. After they proposed the duel between them, it was expected to be more beneficial 
to Natsumi. However, considering the fact that Shido-sensei has publicly expressed his 
preference toward mature females, whatever happens going forward will cause waves.” 


“So that’s how it is! What do you have to say about this, intern teacher!” 
“Uh... can you just let me go now...” 


“Tt turns out that everyone has their own preferences and that’s great! Chest sizes are all equally 
distinguishable! What a beautiful saying! Thank you!” 


“I never said that!” 


Even though Shido muttered his denial of Nia’s fabricated claim, Nia was deaf to his voice. She 
held the microphone firmly and continued to speak excitedly: 


“Okay! Let’s get started!” 


“Let’s take a look at the first attack! Are you actually a high school student! The whole body 
exudes an adult charm, the sexy symbol of Spirit Private Academy! The proportions of the body, 
appearance, and everything else makes people think of the ideal woman! Natsumi!” 


Cooperating with Nia’s enthusiastic speech, a burst of smoke appeared and Natsumi dressed in 
the standard school swimsuit walked toward the pool. 
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Shido couldn’t help but gasp after seeing her appearance. 


Although the effect was a little too exaggerated, it was a school here. After all, it was a 
swimming class. 


Of course, Natsumi was wearing the standard dark blue school swimsuit that tried to reduce the 
exposure. 


However, the swimsuit served to highlight her outstanding proportions. 


The fabric clung to her skin; and it highlighted her impressive chest, stretching the fabric to the 
limit. This uncoordinated feeling created an indescribable and sexy atmosphere. 


“So, would you really dare say that you’re not at least a little interested in a younger sister?” 


After she finished speaking, Natsumi smiled at Shido with malevolent intentions and seductive 
movements. 


That sort of sensational look, any male high school student would surely imprint that image in 
their minds after seeing it and would still linger a week later. In fact, Shido would be lying if he 
said that his heart rate hadn’t jumped up a little at that moment. He was obviously an intern 
teacher but he wasn’t a high school student anymore which put him in a strange dilemma. 


“__Okay, now please head back!” 


“That was one of the Natsumis of the Spirit Girls Academy! Now the other shall be unveiled! 
With her flat figure to minimize air resistance, warmly supported by people with special taste! 
She has a poisonous mouth but all of it is for the sake of her students, surprisingly! In fact I took 
care of her when I participated in this event before. Fortunately, she helped to set up the network. 
Let’s welcome Natsumi-sensei!” 


It felt a little different from the style introducing Natsumi. After the series of introductions, a 
petite figure emerged from the smoke. 


However, the students’ cheers brought about a huge commotion. 


However, this was an understandable reaction. Because Natsumi-sensei who appeared on the 
scene was dressed in an elastic bath towel used when changing clothes, that had prints of ducks 
out on a sunny day. 


““Natsumi-sensei...?” 
Shido frowned uncertainly and Natsumi-sensei grimaced with a bitter expression on her face. 
“...I know... Ah I did my best...” 


Natsumi-sensei spoke as she looked away from him, her face flushed and her hands were 
trembling under the bath towel. 


“Whoa...!” 


At that moment, the students made a commotion. 


Natsumi-sensei, much like everyone else, was wearing a dark blue swimsuit. There was nothing 
special or strange about that on its own. However, teachers didn’t own school swimwear so the 
nameplate on the chest read the name of the swimsuit’s real owner: Yoshino. 


But the fact that Natsumi-sensei had her hair tied up neatly and was wearing a swimsuit on its 
own had a strong impact on the students who had, up until now, only ever saw Natsumi-sensei in 
sportswear. 


“O-Oh...” 


And Shido was no exception. Natsumi-sensei suddenly showed an unexpected swimsuit pose and 
couldn’t help grab his attention. 


“Wow!” Nia saw this and pretended to scream in surprise. 

“This is...! It looks like the combat style of Natsumi-sensei has a surprisingly good effect!” 
“Combat...?” 

Tohka tilted her head and asked Nia with uncertainty. So Nia went on to say, “Let me explain!” 


“Think carefully, the school swimsuit is indeed a summer monster full of special charm. Coupled 
with Natsumi-sensei’s body, the destructive power is unmatched—but the uniform we were 
wearing before is also an outfit that can’t be underestimated. After all, we’re all high school 
girls! High school girls!” 


It wasn’t cledr why this was so heavily emphasized but Nia went on to say, “But...” 


“Natsumi-sensei usually only wears sportswear! And it wasn’t a light and fashionable kind of 
sportswear but traditional sportswear that was reminiscent of olden times! The difference 
between the 80 points for uniforms and the school swimsuit is 20 points. But if we compare the 
-30 points of the old sportswear to the 100 points of the school swimsuit, it would be basically 
130 points! Natsumi-sensei had only ever worn old sportswear up until now...!” 


“Wow...!” 
After listening to Nia’s explanation, the students made an amazed sound. 


However, Natsumi-sensei herself spoke with disgust: “...Don’t just talk about people like they’re 
resourceful strategists, please...” 


Of course, Nia ignored her and then pointed the microphone umbrella at Shido. 


“Okay, young teacher, what did you think? Who do you think deserves the win?” 


“Huh? Oh, well...” 


Shido was pulled out of the atmosphere and felt something shake his shoulders abruptly, and 
answered: 


“Uh... well, I think both of them are very attractive.” 

“What does that mean!” 

“There can’t be two winners... right?” 

Shido looked at the poolside and said that. 

Everyone applauded—presumably, everyone else held the same opinion. 
After noticing such an atmosphere, Nia suddenly leaned back. 


“Ah, okay! My reputation is just like this, I understand how to be flexible! The first swimsuit 
exhibition at the Spirit Private Academy is won by both Natsumi sisters!” 


“QOOOOOOOHHHHHHH!!” 

After hearing Nia’s announcement, all of the other students clapped harder and cheered. 
Natsumi’s eyes widened in surprise for a moment but ultimately she just shrugged helplessly. 
But there was one person who opposed such a result. 

“...W-Wait a minute...!” 

—It was none other than Natsumi-sensei herself. 


“Hey, what the hell is this...? Is there something wrong with your eyes? Why do you think that 
I’m as beautiful as Natsumi?!” 


“Natsumi-sensei...” 
“You. Do you despise me? Or are you pitying me? What a joke. Try again immediately—” 
“You...—Enough is enough!” 


Natsumi-sensei was halfway through her sentence when Natsumi knifehanded the top of 
Natsumi-sense1’s head. 


“That hurt!” 


Natsumi-sensei shouted sharply as she held her head and crouched down on the spot. 


“You... what do you think you’re doing...?” 


“T’m the one who should be asking you that. The result has already been decided, so what are 
you talking about? Just take a few steps back and just accept it. You’re the one who threw a 
sandwich at me, and I understand why, but instead you pay attention to Shido-sensei. Who is 
actually wrong here?” 


“W-What...! Is it still necessary to ask... Obviously there’s still going to be a problem! You are 
clearly prettier and more beautiful than I am...! You’re better than me! Everyone has been saying 
so since childhood!” 


Natsumi-sensei finally finished shouting before pressing her cheeks with both hands. 
“U-Uh...” 

“...Pll just go ahead and say... Sis, you’re being way too troublesome.” 

““W-What...? H-How...” 

“Tt’s a bit embarrassing, but I am indeed beautiful and I won a lot with just my looks.” 


Natsumi spoke proudly. Nia heard the words and sighed in admiration, “Wow! I really want to 
talk about such things!” 


“But to say that I am better than you? You shouldn’t say such stupid things. Even while growing 
up—lI envied you so much.” 


“Huh... ?” 
Natsumi-sensei stared at her sister while letting out a stunned noise. 


“There are a lot of people gathered around, but it’s my sister that everyone relies on. I envy you 
for your clever hands and the way you take care of flowers and how you can seemingly do 
anything. I envy you for being able to pull everyone’s attention without trying. Others probably 
think that I don’t care at all, so I don’t dare try to rely on anyone when I feel lonely...” 


“N-Natsumi...” 


“Sister, you’re such a cheater. Why is it that you are clearly loved by everyone but makes it look 
like no one likes you? And that to say nothing of intern teacher Shido-sensei.” 


Natsumi spoke sadly. 


Natsumi-sensei stared at her sister with a confused expression and then looked away from her 
and murmured softly: 


“'..S-Sorry...” 

“So, do you have any objections to the result?” 
“Ah... um... no...” 

Natsumi-sensei nodded honestly. 


So in the next moment, the expressions of both Natsumis suddenly changed, and Natsumi smiled 
and said: 


“Really? Then come claim your reward. Both sides are winners rather than losers so both of 
them get it, right? The reward was a kiss from Shido-sensei.” 


“<... What?” 


After Natsumi finished speaking, everyone else thumped their palms as they suddenly 
remembered the prize. 


“Oh, I almost forgot about this. Although it is a shame, I will recognize it this one time.” 

“Then, Darling-sensei and others will kiss you...” 

“H-Huh?” 

Everyone cheered and Shido could feel his forehead burst out into a nervous sweat. 

“Uh... Just judging by the atmosphere just now, shouldn’t we just ignore the reward altogether?” 
“What are you talking about, silly. You’ve stolen this heart.” 

Natsumi said as she slowly closed her eyes and waited for a kiss. 

“Hmm,” Shido murmured before looking at Natsumi-sensei with an apologetic look on his face. 
“...That, Natsumi-sensei, I’m really sorry to do such a thing...” 


When Shido showed an uncertain expression, Natsumi-sensei looked away in embarrassment and 
snorted. 


“...I know that. It’s all up to you. However, I think you won’t be able to get rid of the awful 
stench after kissing me for a week.” 


“Why would you say that? Uh... although things have reached this point... I’m still very 
honored.” 
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...! That’s it, that’s what you are—” 


Natsumi-sensei frowned and wanted to say something else but suddenly stopped partway through 
the sentence. 


The reason is obvious. Because the determined Shido took advantage of the stiaution to press his 
lips against Natsumi-sensei’s lips. 


Several seconds later, Shido’s lips separated from Natsumi-sensei’s lips and he moved to kiss 
Natsumi’s lips with his eyes closed. 


“How was it? Do you have anything to say about it yet?” 


There was a sense of accomplishment in Shido’s heart and at the same time, wiped the sweat 
from his forehead—he could tell that the atmosphere now felt different compared to before. 


Natsumi-sensei’s face was flushed a deep red like a tomato while Natsumi was smiling happily, 
“Oh.” In addition, the rest of the students’ eyes went wide and their gazes were now fixed solely 
on Shido. 


“Eh... W-What...” 

“No, that kiss was...” 

“Confirm. Couldn’t you kiss her cheeks?” 

Listening to what Yuzuru said, Shido’s face suddenly went pale at the realization. 


What she said made perfect sense. After hearing the lovely phrase, “A Reward Kiss”, very few 
people would have guessed a mouth-to-mouth type kiss. 


However, somehow, the confused Shido thoughts were dominated by the inexplicable thought, 
“When it comes to kissing, he kisses on the lips, otherwise it would be impossible to seal.” 


“Beep—! Judge Itsuka, you fouled!” 
“Yeah! Natsumi-sensei, you are such a cheater! Darling-sensei, everyone else also wants one!” 
‘“N-No, T-That... O-Oh!” 


Everyone approaching him with such intense pressure forced Shido to jump into the swimming 
pool fully clothed. 


Tohka Brave 


A long time ago, there was a kingdom far away. 


It was a fertile country with excellent technology, and it was a big country that even nearby 
countries were willing to worship. 


But despite this prosperity, the residents who live there have recently started looking more and 
more depressed. 


There was one reason for this. It was because the king who’d ascended to the throne a few years 
ago had imposed a regime of tyranny over the people. 


However, if they tried to rebel against the king, they would lose their heads immediately. 
The people could only endure quietly and keep waiting. 

—Waiting for the birth of a new king. 

Somewhere in the depths of the forest, three travelers were exploring. 


The winding broad-leaved trees were stacked one after another and even though it was clearly 
daytime, the whole forest was shrouded in darkness. The humid air stuck around their hands and 
feet, gradually sapping away the travelers’ strength as they made their way down the dangerous 
road. 


“Muu... Kotori, Yoshino, Yoshinon, are you okay? Should we take a break here?” 


The traveler at the forefront was a girl with hair as dark as night, Tohka, turned around and 
looked back and asked. 


Behind her were two young girls: one with red hair tied into a pair of ponytails with black 
ribbons and the other a very pretty and shy girl with a rabbit puppet worn on her left hand. They 
are Tohka’s companions—Kotori and Yoshino. Both were shorter than Tohka, and walking down 
this difficult path was becoming exhausting. Perhaps it was just Tohka’s imagination but it 
looked like <Yoshinon> worn on Yoshino’s left hand also looked exhausted. 


“Don’t worry about such silly things. This road isn’t hard at all. Right, Yoshino?” 
Then Yoshino nodded and answered: 
“Yes... Pm still okay...” 


“Let’s hurry it up! According to rumors, isn’t it in this area?” 


The rabbit puppet <Yoshinon> spoke at once. After looking back at them for a few seconds, 
Tohka nodded and replied, “Yeah!” 


That’s right. Tohka and her party weren’t lost nor did they come to the forest just to enjoy the 
graceful scenery. 


They came here just to look for something. 


“But is there really something called a <Sword of Choice>? Honestly, this just sounds like 
something out of a fairy tale?” 


<Yoshinon> dexterously moved her arms wisely and then said. So Kotori glanced at her and 
shrugged. 


“...Who knows for sure. But if we don’t believe it, there’s not much else we can do.” 
She turned her gaze back to the front and then murmured: 


“The person who manages to pull out that legendary sword can become the next king... In fact, 
the current king also managed to pull out that sword to gain strength. At least, that’s how the last 
king not related to the previous king managed to claim the throne. Whatever I think, I just feel 
like something is wrong.” 


“However, after all, isn’t this still only just a rumor? Maybe it’s a rumor made to confuse 
everyone to cover up the fact that he is the illegitimate son of the king!” 


However, while that was certainly a possibility... the fact remained that it would be impossible 
to defeat the tyrant without such an item as the <Sword of Choice>. 


Kotori clenched her teeth. 
Tohka could feel Kotori’s mood and clenched her fists. 


In the kingdom where Tohka and her party lived, the new king was enthroned a few years ago. 
However, in just a few years, the tyrant exhausted the country’s resources, and since then, their 
people had been miserable. 


Unusual tax increases, rewards for whistleblowers, and even the excessive promulgation of the 
kinako powder ban law, which prohibited citizens from holding Kinako powder which was the 
nation’s specialty. 


Faced with these various evil policies that were suddenly implemented, of course it triggered a 
wave of national protest. However, the national protests were completely suppressed by the 
special security forces under the direct control of the Kingdom, the king’s “Knights”. 


These were terrorist politics that were governing the country with military dominance. This was 
the disease that eroded the current kingdom. 


In order to end this dark age, Tohka and her entourage relied on the legends to find the <Sword 
of Choice>. 


That being said, what <Yoshinon> said was not unreasonable. The “Sword of Choice” is 
supposedly located deep in this forest, but it was only a mythical story that the old people in the 
village talk about. 


However, it is believed that only the legendary warriors who were able to obtain the sword 
would be able to defeat the tyrant who overtaxed the citizens to increase armaments. 


It was then— 
“Muu?” 


Tohka who was making her way down the path while cutting her way through the lush ivy 
suddenly stopped. 


The reason was simple. Because she’d found a clearing in front of which there was no vegetation 
was growing— 


And there stood a huge sword placed into the base. 

“O-Oh! This is...!” 

Tohka’s eyes widened, and Kotori, Yoshino, and <Yoshinon> also made a surprised voice. 
“What...! It actually exists!” 

“Tt’s the <Sword of Choice>... It’s just like the legend foretold...” 

“Wow! I’m sorry! I shouldn’t have been suspicious!” 


Tohka and the others shouted out as they rushed towards the base. Their legs were already 
exhausted, making it hard to move, but they suddenly felt extremely light. 


There was a large base made of stone in the middle of the forest without any artificial 
rectification. There was a golden base that stood leisurely in the center of the space. As the forest 


was interrupted, like a big hole in the forest, the sunlight seemed to fall from the sky and emitted 
a sacred light. 


“Good job... Tohka!” 


“Now we should be able to defeat the king! Thanks to this, you can now legally eat soy flour 
rather than having to find illegally sold kinako!” 


“Umu! The time has finally come...” 
“Still, this shape is...” 


Just as Tohka and the others suddenly forgot their previous fatigue and cheered, there was a 
confused expression on Kotori’s face. 


“A throne...?” 
“Tt’s a throne...” 
“Tt’s a throne... right?” 


The three of them tilted their heads in unison. That’s right, at the base of the sword, somehow it 
was in the shape of a huge chair. In addition, a blue-black cat was curled up on the armrest and 
let out a quiet breath. It exuded a harmonious atmosphere. 


“Never mind that right now. In short, let’s try to see if there’s a way to pull out the sword. Do 
you mind if I try first?” 


“Go for it, Kotori.” 
“Alright...” 
Tohka and Yoshino replied and Kotori took a step forward. 


Probably sensing Kotori’s movements, the cat’s ears flicked back and forth, looked at Tohka and 
hissed “Meow Wow, Meow Wow!” 


It looked like the cat was trying to communicate with Tohka, but Tokha and the others were not 
cats and could therefore not understand cat language. After Kotori gently stroked the cat’s head, 
she made her way to the base. 


“Sorry for disturbing your nap. Hey...” 


After she finished speaking, Kotori climbed up onto the base and grasped the hilt of the sword 
and pulled with all of her might. 


But— 

“Hngh... Rgh... Rgh...!” 

Despite her best efforts, the sword in the base didn’t move at all. 
“...Hmm, well that didn’t work. What a pity...” 


Kotori said reluctantly and made her way off of the base. Then Yoshino clenched her fists and 
raised her face in determination. 


“Me too! I'll try it too!” 
“Come on, Yoshino!” 


Yoshino was already on the base like Kotori (Due to the inconvenience of using her left hand, 
Tohka helped her out) and intended to pull out the sword. 


“Um...” 

However, despite her best efforts, it couldn’t be drawn out. 

“Sorry... I couldn’t pull it out.” 

“Hmm! Don’t worry about that! After all, Yoshino is not like a swordsman!” 


The apologetic Yoshino said with <Yoshinon> who comforted her, finished speaking and made 
her off of the base. 


“Then, let’s have Tohka give it a try.” 
“Okay!” 
Hearing Kotori calling on her, Tohka nodded greatly. 


She then kicked hard off the ground and made her way toward the base with a smooth 
movement—it was strange. 


She then sat directly on the base. 


“...Hey, Tohka? Even if the shape looks like a chair, how do you plan to draw the sword if you 
sit like that?” 


Kotori frowned and asked in a confused tone. Tohka’s cheeks shed some sweat. 


“Muu... that’s right, but somehow it felt like my body moved by itself—” 


Tohka scratched her cheek and planned to stand up from the base to reach for the sword. 
However, at that moment, Yoshino, who was watching her, widened her eyes in surprise. 
“...! T-Tohka! Kotori...!” 

“Muu?” 

““W-Wha... Eh?!” 


When Tohka and Kotori tilted their heads in confusion, they immediately showed the same 
surprise that Yoshino had. 


This was understandable. Because the base where Tohka was sitting began to let out a dazzlingly 
bright light. 


“Whoa... T-This is...!” 


Just as Tohka expressed her surprise, the sword that was embedded in the base—the part that 
looked like a chair, began to come out immediately. 


The sword came out with the sword tip completely exposed to the air as it glinted under sunlight, 
and at the same time, it turned around and flew towards the surprised Tohka. 


“The sword... I pulled it out by myself!” 
“Tohka, hold the sword and see.” 
“Okay.” 


Tohka followed Kotori’s instructions and held the handle of the giant sword floating in front of 
her eyes. 


As a result, the sword’s blade radiated a dazzling light and let out a flash of light that shone into 
the sky. 


““W-Whoa...!” 
“Amazing...” 


After witnessing this extraordinary phenomenon that occurred one after another, Tohka and the 
others couldn’t help but widen their eyes. 


There was no doubt that this sword is the “Sword of Choice”. Whoever could pull it out would 
be able to become the next king. 


“Very good, Kotori, that means you can do this...” 

“Yeah, you can defeat the tyrant!” 

“Hmm, this sword—uh... um? Isn’t it called <Sandalphon>? With <Sandalphon>—” 
“Huh?” 

After hearing what Tohka said, Kotori, Yoshino, and <Yoshinon> all tilted their heads. 
“<Sandalphon>? Is that the name of that sword?” 

“Is that its name? Did somebody say that?” 

“...? Yoshino, did you just say something?” 
“N-No.” 

“<Yoshinon> also didn’t say anything either!” 


“Muu? That’s strange, then who said that...” 


Tohka looked left and right. She did hear someone talking just now. However, apart from Kotori, 
Yoshino, and <Yoshinon>, but who else was here right now— 


At that moment, the cat on the armrest jumped and made a noise as it landed at Tohka’s feet. 
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Tohka listened, her eyes widening in shock. 


However, this sort of reaction was expected. Because up until now, they had only heard the 
“Meows” of the cat, but now it was able to speak with a human voice. 


“T-This is... are you talking?” 

After Tohka finished speaking, the cat nodded in a very human motion. 

Kotori and Yoshino noticed this and frowned with a confused expression on their faces. 
“Huh? Tohka, what are you doing?” 

“What’s going on with this cat...?” 


It looked like Kotori and Yoshino couldn’t hear the cat talking like Tohka could. This could have 
also been the power of <Sandalphon>?” 


“No, after I pulled the sword out, I could hear the cat talking... Muu? What did you say?” 


After Tohka explained this to Kotori and Yoshino, the cat then spoke to her again. Tohka 
squatted down on the spot and listened intently. 


“Meow meow.” 


“M-Muu... it seems that this cat is the magician who guarded the sword but was cursed by the 
court magician who served the king and turned them into a cat—she said: [“The one chosen by 
the sword, please bring down the tyrant and save this country”’]. “...So.” 


“Wait! Did it really just say all of that just now?” 
“That’s too much information...” 
Kotori and Yoshino smiled bitterly. 


In short, however, <Sandalphon> chose Tohka and Tohka managed to obtain the necessary 
strength to stand against the king. 


Tohka raised the sword toward the sky and then spoke loudly, saying: 


“Okay—Let’s go right now, Kotori, Yoshino, <Yoshinon>, and Cat! Let’s go and defeat the king 
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and save the kingdom 
“Yeah!” 
Everyone made a determined noise that echoed deep in the forest. 
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In the largest bedroom in the huge royal city in the Northwest of the country, a figure suddenly 
sat up. 


It was a young girl with long dark hair that seemed to resemble the night, and eyes that 
resembled crystals. At present, she was only wearing a set of thin pajamas and her porcelain skin 
was exposed from the chest and under the dress. 


If a bystander happened to see her posture, they would surely think that she was a princess who 
had overslept or otherwise a favored consort of the king. 


However, no one could imagine the actual truth. 
—This girl was the king who ruled the kingdom. 


“This feeling... Hmm, it seems that someone pulled out <Sandalphon>.” 


The king spoke with a disgruntled look on her face, brushing her hair out of her face to reveal a 
sharp gaze. 


She then got out of the huge canopy bed, moved to the center of the very wide bedroom, and 
clapped her hands. 


“Come here!” 


It didn’t take long for the image of the room to distort and a woman dressed in a grey robe to 
appear. 


She was a woman with short hair and a slender figure... In addition, her cheeks were flushed a 
deep red and reeked of alcohol. 


She was a court magician that served the king, Nia. 
“Yes! Her Royal Highness! Are you doing well? I’m everyone’s favorite magician, Nia!” 


Nia smirked as she waved at the King. The other hand was not resting on a magician’s staff, but 
instead a wine bottle. The king frowned in uncertainty. 


“You’re been drinking alcohol during the day again.” 


“Hey, hey. There’s no need to be so old fashioned; no one would dare to oppose you! The 
high-ranking officials of this glorious and rich kingdom are addicted to your wine grove, is this 
not the most obvious thing in the world?” 


She finished speaking and Nia giggled once more. The only other person who was allowed to 
speak with the king in such a casual way, aside from the princess, was only Nia. 


However, it showed that Nia was such an excellent magician. Normally, those who disrespected 
the king were sentenced to death. However, the king would not usually do something stupid like 
sacrificing useful tools due to a spur of emotion. Even if it was the king that managed to seize the 
kingdom from the previous king, without the help of the magician named Nia, it would be almost 
impossible to achieve the present day’s rock-solid domination system... Although from her 
current appearance, no one would have ever guessed how capable she was. 


“Snap out of it immediately. Also summon the <Knights of the Round>.” 


“H-Huh? Isn’t that a bit sudden? Also, I’ve been concerned about that before, can we change the 
name? Even if this is a spoof, it doesn’t sound very impressive... Would it be better to call them 
the <Tuna Mayonnaise Knights>?” 


“Sorry. Just keep calling them the <Knights of the Round>?” 


Nia sighed heartily and shrugged before she continued: 
“So there are five knights on the round table, which one do you want to call?” 


“Of course, I want to call all five of them. I need the strongest of the national army’s power 
summoned to the city and inform them that it’s very urgent.” 


After the king finished speaking, Nia probably still looked doubtfully and frowned deeply and 
asked blankly. 


“...Uh... Let me just ask, what happened?” 
“Tt seems that someone managed to pull out <Sandalphon>.” 
“What...?!” 


After hearing what the king said, Nia showed a shocked expression and her breath caught in her 
throat. The wine bottle in her hand slipped from her grasp and landed with a ‘thunk’ on the 
carpet. 


“What?” 


However, after she picked up the wine bottle, Nia quickly made her way to the corner of the 
room and let the wine bottle fall on the uncarpeted floor again. Hard. 


This time, the bottle hit the ground with a loud ‘crash’ and the glass fragments and alcohol 
splashed around. 


“You, what are you talking about?” 
“Hey. Why did you deliberately break that bottle?” 
No... it just caught me by surprise?” 


Nia replied as she stuck out her tongue. The reaction was so intense but she managed to seem 
quite calm. 


“Speaking of which... Ah I never would have expected someone to pull out that sword. I already 
cast a spell to turn the sword’s guardian into a cat. It stands to reason that there’s no way that it 
could lead anyone to it...” 


“Has that spell been broken?” 
“Such a thing would be impossible! I would be able to sense it if it happened!” 


The king stared at Nia intently and Nia shook his head violently. 


“However, this is indeed an emergency. I understand. I’m calling the <Knights of the Round> 
right now... just, can you wait a bit for me?” 


“Why?” 

“Never mind, I felt my head ache a little just now and I feel a little uncomfortable.” 
Nia covered her mouth and crouched on the spot. The king stared at her with cold eyes. 
“— This is dull work.” 


There was a luxurious view of the royal city from the meeting room. The king sat leisurely on 
the throne in the meeting room, gazing at the <Knights of the Round> had all gathered there. 


One was a girl who had a face like a doll dressed in pure white armor. 
One was a girl with incredibly long hair who was wearing an oriental-style armor. 
The other two were wearing identical armor and they both looked identical. 


At first glance, all of them were young girls but their strength was guaranteed. These knights had 
the same power of a thousand men and were the strongest knights of the kingdom. 


The king’s eyes narrowed slightly and continued with a straight face: 


“T’m sure you must have already heard of it. It seems that someone has managed to pull out the 
holy sword. Soon there will be people who wish to harm me. I’ve ordered the public secretary to 
serve as the guardian of the city. If an enemy appears they must be executed on the spot.” 


The king spoke softly and indiscriminately and the identical twins suddenly struck identical 
dramatic poses. 


“Kuku— fascinating! I never would have imagined that there would be anyone who would rebel 
against our kingdom! They will soon become rust upon my blade!” 


“Confrontation. Yuzuru will not permit any sort of invasion. If they manage to avoid my 
whirlwind, it will be problematic.” 


They finished speaking with arrogant smiles with each other and flashing another confident pose. 
Nia, who was sitting next to the king, chuckled and smiled. 


“Oh! It looks like Kaguyan and Yuzurun are really fired up now. I feel sorry for anyone who has 
to fight against this sort of passion! After all, Her Royal Highness attained the ideal life full of 


eating and sleeping. If there’s a coup or something like that, don’t let them cause trouble, uh... 
eh?” 


Nia was partway through the sentence when she started to frown. 


The king immediately discovered the reason as to why. Because the girl in pure white armor on 
the left of the two sisters—Although her expression was the same as usual, it still looked 
inexplicably bored. 


“What’s the matter, Oririn? Are you not getting enough sleep? It seems like you don’t have any 
energy at all.” 


“...To be completely honest, I feel no motivation for this position.” 
After Nia asked, Origami sighed weakly. 


“Ahaha, Oririn, are you dissatisfied with your assigned role? But it’ll be a big problem if you 
don’t work hard! Ah, wouldn’t it be that? Because if you become so strong that you can’t find 
the joy in fighting?” 


“No. Just leave that sort of thing to Kaguya and Yuzuru.” 
She replied lazily and Kaguya and Yuzuru shook their shoulders in shock. 
“So it turns out... this is the melancholy of being strong... such a line exists.” 


“Confession. In fact, Yuzuru has been getting tired of fighting enemies who aren’t a challenge at 
all too.” 


“Ah, that’s too strong!” 
The conversation began to deviate from the subject at hand. 
However, Origami didn’t care very much and sighed once more. 


“If this country had a prince with a neutral appearance and a gentle heart, I could work hard and 
be more energetic. Especially if his name was Prince Shido.” 


“Hey! So it’s for that sort of vulgar reason! It should be said that such a thing would be a taboo 
against the Prince, Oririn!” 


“The premise is that the prince’s political marriage with a foreign princess is approaching day by 
day but he has fallen in love with the beautiful knight.” 


“Ah! Ah...” 
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After listening to what Origami said, Nia showed an expression that said, “This is feasible...’ 
and raised her arms up in surrender. 


But at that moment, they seemed to notice the king’s gaze and she frantically shook her head. 


“No! No! No! If such a prince exists, I would want that for myself... No! You have to work 
hard!” 


Origami glanced away sadly. Nia sighed helplessly. 
At that moment, Nia frowned again. 

“Say, why hasn’t Mukku-chin said anything yet?” 
“Mun...” 


The long-haired knight who'd been silent up until now, Mukuro glanced disdainfully at Nia and 
then at the king. 


“Muku doesn’t really like the king at all.” 
“So it’s because of that reason!” 
Upon hearing that sort of unexpected confession, Nia responded exaggeratedly and leaned back. 


“No, the king is the king and you are a knight. In order to get paid, you have to do your job 
well... It should be said that if you dare say this sort of thing in front of him, this person is 
notorious for cutting off people’s heads if they look at her wrong without batting an eye.” 


“With that in mind, how can you explain why your head is still on your neck?” 


After the king cast a cold look at Nia, she felt sweat flow down her cheeks and she let out a weak 
wry smile. 


“Hating the king. You really love to joke. How is it, Mukku-chin, in order to be in harmony with 
the young people, isn’t his Royal Highness so charming?” 


“Hate is hate.” 
“Seriously?!” 


Faced with Mukuro’s unchanging opinion, Nia flailed her hands frantically. 


““W-What? Really?! The situation is urgent, what is with these attitudes?! This is related to my 
life of eating and sleeping, you need to be a little more serious! I should mention that I was 
dumbfounded and ended up vomiting, which shows how serious the situation is! You’re using 
energy unnecessarily! Nattsun, help me out here!” 


Nia shouted. “Huh?” 
“By the way, where did Nattsun go? Has anyone seen her by any chance?” 
She glanced around the room. 


It was exactly as Nia said: although all of the members of the <Knights of the Round> were 
called, it seemed there was no sign of Natsumi present. 


So Origami (who’s been removing her armor) spoke up and replied: 


“Natsumi was taken into the bedroom of Princess Miku last night and they have not come out 
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yet. 
“What is Her Royal Highness doing!” 

As Nia made an alarmed voice, the other knights nodded in understanding. 
“Ah...” 

“Understanding. Oh.” 

“Natsumi won’t be able to escape. Tis truly an unfortunate fellow.” 
Everyone was not surprised and inexplicably sighed. 

“Hey! What is this reaction!” 


“Although she was a princess, a woman is still a woman and she was anxious to fall in love. 
Moreover, according to common sense, the princess will go out with the knight.” 


“This sort of prejudice is too deep! Let’s just assume that even though it’s good, this kind of 
thing can never be said in front of the king.” 


“All of us have been invited by the princess.” 
“You shouldn’t mention that!” 
“— That doesn’t matter.” 


“Eh?” 


Nia’s eyes widened but the king ignored her and continued by saying: 


“I just married the woman to make the government as rock-solid as possible. Whoever she wants 
to love, I don’t care... I should also mention that being able to keep her distracted is a help to 
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me. 
As the king finished, the knights felt sweat trail down their cheeks. 


Although their expressions clearly said “...uh, she’s your wife, you have to take responsibility 
for her.” None of them dared to say it aloud. 


“Of course, it’s not just Miku, but also the public secretary or anyone else. I don’t care whether 
you are disrespectful or unable to muster motivation or hate me. I don’t care about knowing what 
you think of me. I only have one order and that is to obey all of my orders. That’s all.” 


The king finished speaking calmly. Nia’s eyes widened and clapped her hands immediately after 
a while and her spirit was reignited. 


“Hehe, oops! The king is so reasonable! You said yes! There are very few kings who know how 
to be flexible. Anyway, work hard!” 


Nia deliberately raised her voice. As a result, the knights let out a sigh and they each responded. 
“We are all knights. Whoever opposes the kingdom shall be killed on the spot!” 

“Agree. This is a knight’s duty.” 

“Hey! Really!” 


The Yamai sisters whispered amongst themselves after striking another impressive pose. As a 
result, Origami, who was sitting next to them stood up in her remaining armor with a troubled 
face, and Mukuro shrugged helplessly. 


“Relax. Even though I am not very motivated, I will fulfill my duty. If I lose my title of knight, I 
am afraid that when Prince Shido appears, it would be impossible for him to love me.” 


“Mun... Even if obeying the king’s orders makes me dissatisfied, I have no choice in order to get 
paid. After all, no one can withstand our powers.” 


“O-Oh...!” 


After hearing the knights’ reliable (?) response, Nia was relieved. 


“Really, you are really disgusting. That’s a relief—Your Royal Highness. Even the swordsmen 
who managed to pull out <Sandalphon> are bound to have to face the <Knights of the Round> 
even before they reach you, they wouldn’t have a chance at victory!” 


Nia said triumphantly and laughed. 


After looking down at the knights without so much as a change in expression, she issued the 
order softly again: 


“Go, my knights. The <Sword of Choice> is approaching. Presumably, it will enter the capital 
city within the next few days. I will allow you to fight in the capital; be sure to kill them swiftly.” 


“Understood. We’ll set out.” 

“Hmm...” 

After the knights responded to the king, they all left the meeting room. 

“Hoo...” 

The king watched their retreating backs and slowly raised her hand after sighing softly. 


Then in the next moment, a dark light appeared in the void, and materialized into a single-edged 
sword. 


This was the chosen magic blade <Nahemah> that the king managed to pull out a few years ago. 
The king then pointed the tip of the sword out at the window, her eyes sharp, and spoke. 

“— Those chosen by the sword, come here and show me who is the real king.” 
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“Oh... so this is the capital city 


They managed to make their way out of the forest and onto the street and then boarded a 
horse-drawn carriage and headed northwest for the next three days. 


Tohka and her entourage finally arrived at the capital city. 


It was similar to a metropolis which was very different from the village where Tohka and the 
others lived. There were broad roads that seemed to criss-cross and numerous shops lined up 
along the road. 


However, while there was clearly a rush of people as they went about their days, everyone’s 
expressions were a bit gloomy and the whole city felt lifeless. 


“Hmm... it’s obviously very lively, but the atmosphere on the street is very uncomfortable. 
Everyone seems to be afraid of something.” 


“That isn’t a surprise. Because this is a royal city, the security by the knights is also extremely 
strict.” 


At that moment, they noticed several knights wearing iron armor walking side by side. The 
residents on the road quickly got out of the way and gathered at the side of the road. 


Everyone is here. It’s the patrol knight of the capital city. It will be troublesome to be targeted 
now, let’s move.” 


“That makes sense...” 
After Kotori finished speaking, Yoshino nodded in agreement. 


Incidentally, Tohka and her party were all wearing cloaks with hoods and were disguised as 
travelers. This would make it easier to avoid being recognized by patrol knights and also make it 
possible to hide <Sandalphon>. 


“The first thing we need to do is find a place to sleep and then we can come up with a battle plan. 
This is the enemy’s stronghold. The knights guarding the city are estimated to have at least three 
thousand people. And it may also include the <Knights of the Round>.” 


“The <Knights of the Round>?” 


“Yeah. It’s a five-member knight regiment directly run by the king. There’s Origami the Flash, 
Mukuro the Seal, Natsumi the Phantom, and Kaguya and Yuzuru of the whirlwind. Even if you 
have <Sandalphon>, you will still be defeated by them if you are reckless. We have to find a way 
to avoid drawing attention to ourselves as much as possible— 


It was then— 
Kotori suddenly stopped talking. 


The reason was immediately understood. Because of the wailing in the direction of the patrol 
knight. 


They looked around and saw a petite woman wearing glasses and kneeling on the ground 
surrounded by three patrol knights. 


“P-Please, let me go! Without this gift, it’ll be impossible for me to be able to take care of my 
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family affairs...! 


The woman pleaded. But the three patrol knights (composed of tall, medium, and petite girls) 
were deaf to her pleas.” 


“Ah! No!” 

“Possessing Kinako powder is a felony!” 

“You’re about to spend the next thirty years in our maximum security prison!” 
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“H-How...! What does it matter if you just cast a blind eye to this whole affair 


The woman burst into tears and sobbed on the ground. Seeing this, Kotori wrinkled her face 
unpleasantly. 


“Huh... it’s really deceiving. But just endure it for now, Tohka. If you cause a commotion now, 
everything we’ve worked for will be lost.” 


“— Take this!” 


However, Tohka rushed out before Kotori could finish what she was saying. While casting off 
her traveling cloak, she waved the original <Sandalphon> on her back and beat the patrol knight 
with the sword’s hilt. 


“Agh...” 


The knight made a muffled sound and slumped to the ground at the same time. After Tohka 
passed the woman a leather sac with soybean powder, she nodded her head in appreciation and 
signaled for her to leave. 


Despite the confusion, the woman saluted Tohka and ran away. Seeing this, Tohka raised 
<Sandalphon> again. The knights then stumbled to their feet and drew their swords and glared at 
Tohka. 


“That hurt... who did that?!” 

“I hope you’ ve mentally prepared yourself!” 

“In other words, we’re dealing with an unpleasant situation!” 
“Muu... I don’t need to share anything with an evil party!” 
“What are you talking about!” 

“What’s with your attitude!” 


“Don’t try to rely on your cuteness, that’s so arrogant!” 


The knight heard Tohka’s words and was furious. At that moment, Kotori, who was behind 
Tohka and Yoshino along with the cat, moved forward. 


“Really, Tohka, what do you think you’re doing...!” 
“But... Fortunately, that woman was saved...” 

“Meow Wow!” 

Kotori heard what Yoshino and the cat said and sighed. 


“Since it’s already happened, it’ll be difficult to cover all of this up. Quick, before the 
commotion can spread further, we need to knock these guys out and hide them somewhere.” 


“Umu!” 

Tohka smiled slightly as she raised <Sandalphon> in her hands again. 
But at that moment. 

“—Found them.” 

Four girls appeared behind the defeated patrol knights. 

“Muu... ?” 


When Tohka saw the figure suddenly appear and looked at them in confusion. The girls pushed 
aside the downed patrol knight and approached Tohka and her party. 


“Hehe... a gleaming sword. This seems to be the right person.” 
“Acknowledgement. This must be the <enemy> the king mentioned.” 

“Mun... she doesn’t look very strong.” 

“The patrol knights can retreat. Now—it’s a job for the <Knights of the Round>.” 


The female knights in beautiful armor pulled out their swords and confronted Tohka and the 
others. The three patrol knights wanted to say something in protest but as soon as they noticed 
their appearance, they fled with unhappy looks on their faces. 


“The <Knights of the Round>...? That’s—” 
Tohka frowned, her breath stuck in her throat and began trembling much like Kotori. 


“...No. It looks like there are four knights...!” 


“Oh, so you’ve heard of us before.” 


“That makes this much easier to deal with. Those who wield <Sandalphon>, although we have 
no ill-will or hatred toward you, you must die.” 


But before they could make a move to attack, the sword flashed a bright light instantly and 
Tohka’s vision was blinded. 


—A few hours after the Knights were dispatched. 


“I finally found you, king! For the sake of the country, the people, and the right to be able to 
enjoy kinako flour as much as I want, I will use this <Sandalphon> to cut you down!” 


“There’s no way out now. How dare you be so ruthless so far!” 
“R-Recognize...” 

“You're out of power!” 

“Meow Wow!” 


The swordsman holding the holy sword <Sandalphon> managed to break into the deepest part of 
the royal city with her party and a cat in tow. 


And, more than that. Behind them. 


“Oh, realize it, king! The days of your evil deeds have come to an end! This hurricane will clear 
the way to heaven!” 


“Agreed. This hurricane stream will stop you from doing anything bad ever again.” 
“Origami flash, appear.” 
“The seal is set, Muku has finally found her own battlefield.” 


Just behind her were the <Knights of the Round> who’d originally been tasked with killing 
<Sandalphon>’s wielder. 


“— Wait a minute!” 


The cry of the Magician, Nia, echoed throughout the meeting room. Because her voice was so 
loud, the king who was seated next to her, covered her ears in irritation. 


However, Nia didn’t seem to notice the king’s reaction and shouted even louder. 


“What the hell are you doing? Step away from them and apologize. Why would you join their 


side?! Did you not promise that you would protect the king before?!” 
Nia wailed and the knights glanced at each other for a moment and then looked back at Nia and 
answered: 


“They said that they were willing to work together with us rather than treating us as tools after 
fighting...” 


“Acknowledgement. In RPGs, strong members will join the hero’s team toward the end of the 
game.” 


“Tt feels right to put the flag here.” 
“Muku already said that I hated the king.” 
“Ts this country actually going to defend these guys?” 


Nia flailed her body about and shouted at the top of her voice. At that moment, her eyes widened 
as she noticed something new. 


She narrowed her eyes, she spotted one of the knights—behind the girl who wore a rabbit puppet 
on her left hand, there was a shadow of a petite girl. Her clothes were messy, her hair looked like 
a bird’s nest, and there were kiss marks all over her body. 


That’s right. She was the lone member of the <Knights of the Round> who hadn’t shown up to 
see the king when summoned—Natsumi the Phantom. She shuddered from time to time and 
murmured: “It’s terrible... The princess is absolutely terrible...” It seemed that she also defected 
to the enemy camp... but somehow she couldn’t bring herself to hate Natsumi alone. It was more 
accurate to say that she did it to be protected from someone she believed was an enemy rather 
than out of a desire to betray the king. 





However, it was still a problem for Nia. She looked into the enemy’s face while showing a 
humble, queasy expression. 


“H-H-Hey... Oh, yeah, you guys, I am the court magician, Nia. If there is anything you guys 
need...” 


“Obstacle. Get out of the way.” 
“Agh!” 


Nia had obviously been trying to appease the enemy. The king smacked her and slowly stood up 
from her throne. 


She then stepped forward calmly while raising her hand outward to summon the magic sword 
<Nahemah>. 
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The woman holding <Sandalphon>, her party, and the <Knights of the Round> all wore vigilant 
expressions, lowered their bodies, and raised their weapons. 


However, the King did not seem especially concerned despite being confronted by so many 
enemies and raised <Nahemah> over her head. 


“Knights, I am not disappointed in any of you. This is because I expected you to not cooperate in 
the first place.” 


“Rebels, I am not angry with you. Because no matter how many people you gather, there’s no 
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one who can beat me...! 
The king finished speaking and at the same time raised the sword <Nahemah> higher. 
“What...!” 


In an instant, <Nahemah> let out a burst of darkness that swept across the enemies in front of her 
while also destroying the walls before disappearing into the sky. 


There was a loud bang and an explosion. The air around the area was soon riddled with rubble 
and thick smoke. 


“U-Um...” 


“Muu...” 


Soon after, the smoke dissipated, and the rebels and the traitors could be seen slumped against 
the nearby walls. 


Their weapons were broken and their delicately decorated armor was heavily damaged. 


That’s right. The sword had only been swung once. For the king, this was only a mere glimpse 
into her skill but it caused the enemy to falter. 


“This is the chosen magic sword; this is the power of the king who rules this country.” 
“Whoa... ha... hahaha!” 


Only when Nia, who’d tried to betray the king before, realized the power of <Nahemah>, soon 
laughed loudly. 


“Did you see it, rebels?! This is the power of the king! H-Hey, Your Royal Highness, how are 
you going to deal with these guys? Ow!” 


Before she could finish the sentence, Nia made a strange sound. It turned out that the king shook 
her head at Nia again. 


“_Look carefully. This isn’t over yet.” 
“Huh...?” 
Nia, a hand pressed against her swollen cheek, looked up. 


At that moment, the wall with a gaping hole happened to draw in a gust of wind, blowing away 
the smoke still in the room. 


She could make the figure of a girl standing in front of the king. 


Her appearance was very similar to that of the king, and she still held the holy sword 
<Sandalphon>. 


“Hoo...! Hoo...!” 
Tohka’s face was drenched in sweat as she gasped for air. 


This was because when the king waved her magic sword, there was a violent shockwave that 
struck all around them. With a single strike, Kotori, Yoshino, and Origami who’d formed an 
alliance with them were all knocked out. 


Tohka was protected thanks to the magical power of <Sandalphon> but she could barely support 
herself and the arm that blocked the attack was numb. Her body was drenched with sweat from 
the tension. 


“Hmm... It seems that you are the chosen wielder of <Sandalphon>—Tohka.” 
The king held the magic sword and spoke calmly. 

Tohka, hearing the king’s words, twitched her eyebrows. 

“You... How do you know my name?” 

“Who knows?” 


Tohka swallowed her saliva to moisten her suddenly dry throat from the tension as she spoke. 
The king suddenly changed her expression abruptly. 


“Okay, Tohka, the chosen wielder of <Sandalphon>, let’s decide now—whether you or me is 
worthy of taking the throne of this country.” 


As soon as she said that, the king bent her knees. 


Instantly, there was a loud noise as she took a step forward. Then, the king’s figure that had been 
previously visible in the distance managed to close the gap in an instant. 
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She immediately realized that the king had closed the gap between them in an instant, her magic 
sword had already been swung down. 


However, she didn’t think but instead let her body take the lead as Tohka’s reflexes and instinct 
sensed the danger of death and subconsciously raised <Sandalphon> to block it. 


—Clang! <Sandalphon> managed to block <Nahemah>’s attack enough to redirect it to the 
nearby wall. 


“Muu—!” 
While Tohka could feel her body ache in protest, she still swung <Sandalphon> again. 


The next moment, another attack came from the magic sword. If she didn’t react quickly enough, 
her body might have been split in half. 


Attack after attack, Tohka used her keen sense and reflexes to deflect the king’s attacks. 


Having lost track of the number of attacks she’d dealt with so far, the king let out a sigh of 
admiration. 


“You are the first person who’s managed to stay standing through so many attacks. I applaud 
you—but you still lack the qualifications. The king is the one who controls everything, and your 
sword is not nearly ruthless enough!” 
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“What are you talking about...? 


Tohka’s glare was fierce to the point that she’d already forgotten about the pain in her body as 
she shouted loudly: 


“Dominating does not qualify you to be a king! What kind of king can’t even make his people 
happy?!” 


“I thought you were going to say something better than that! All you’ve said so far were just 
sweet words and smoke! When you drew your sword, your life was forfeit! There’s no way to 
achieve peace without crushing your enemies! That’s right—just like me of the past!” 


“Huh...” 


There was a heavy blow. Tohka used <Sandalphon> to block the oncoming and jumped back to 
lessen the blow. 


The king stared straight at Tohka and pointed her magic sword at her. 


“Power will inevitably lead to war. Whether you want it or not, there will be war everywhere. 
What will you do in that case? If you are strong, you can only crush your enemies! That’s the job 
of the king! That’s the power of the king!” 


“You’re wrong! Even if you have that power, you don’t always have to rely on it! You should be 
able to coexist with others!” 
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“Since you say so—surpass me! Prove it to me! Prove to me that your ideals are strong enough 
that you’re willing to put your life on the line!” 


The king stomped the ground. 


At that moment, the throne in the deepest part of the room cracked. After being split, the debris 
wrapped around the magic sword in the king’s grip to form a larger sword. 


“Huh...” 
“—<Paverschlev>!” 


The king raised her giant sword, the long blade immediately destroyed the ceiling and more 
rubble scattered around the room. 


The darkness concentrated around the sword letting off an unparalleled pressure. Tohka 
immediately understood that with a single blow, she and her allies in the room would 
immediately be wiped out. 


“Muu—...” 


Despite knowing that it would be in vain, Tohka still tried to raise <Sandalphon>, but even still 
probably due to her accumulated injuries in the battle so far, Tokha’s movements were slower 
than usual. 


The black blade was about to be swung down on Tohka. 
However—in the next moment: 
“Call on me!” 


A small shadow jumped from Tohka’s feet toward the king. It was the black cat that had been 
tasked with protecting the holy sword. 


“Huh...” 
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At that moment, the king’s eyes widened. 

For a moment, the king’s attention was diverted from Tohka to the black cat. 

Of everyone present, only Tohka could understand the meaning behind the cat’s meows. 
“Call... the throne?” 

“Meow!” 

Tohka repeated what the cat said and then stomped the ground on reflex. 


At that moment, the whole area let out a “bang” and began to vibrate violently, and a huge throne 
appeared next to Tohka. 


That’s right—it was the base of the holy sword that had been in the forest. 


The throne appeared at Tohka’s side and just like the king’s throne, it shattered and wrapped 
around Tohka’s sword <Sandalphon> and turned into a giant sword. 


““<Halvanhelev>...!” 
Tohka called out that name that appeared in her mind as she swung her sword down. 


Then, the sword let out a flash of light and produced a powerful light which swallowed up the 
exalted <Halvanhelev> and the king. 
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The king who’d been struck by the holy sword from the front and was blindsided to her core as 
she fell against the collapsed wall. 


There was the lonely king lying on the ground in a pool of blood. She looked miserable but 
beautiful—it was a little sad. 


“Hoo...! Hoo...!” 


With the last of her energy spent, Tohka slumped to the ground immediately and the cat who 
bore the same wounds dragged its body toward her. 


“Oh... it was all thanks to you...” 

Tohka gently scratched the cat’s chin and heard the sound of rubble falling in front of her. 
She followed the sound and found that the king sighed as she looked at Tohka. 

“...Hah. It seems that my skills have declined from before.” 

Then she whispered and said: 


“...Tohka, you who was chosen by the Holy Sword, you... are destined to be the king. But you 
said—”even if you have more power compared to ordinary people, you can still live together 
with ordinary people”... right?” 


The king asked, stuttering. 


This question shouldn’t be answered carelessly but nonetheless, Tohka nodded without so much 
a second thought. 


“Okay then.” 


“Huh...” 


“Muu... Really? Then let me say, the era of the new king’s reigns—” 


The king, who was a girl who looked a lot like Tohka, smiled gently for the very first time and 
then stopped talking. 


“King...” 


Tohka’s heart was filled with an inexplicable emotion and suddenly lowered her gaze. Before, 
she felt hate for the king when they met face to face. But now she couldn’t think of her as simply 
a wicked person. 


That being said, it couldn’t keep going on like this forever. The reason was very simple. Because 
the King’s right-hand-people had gathered around Tohka one by one. 


“Tohka...! You finally succeeded in defeating the king!” 

“Tohka—you are so incredible...!” 

“Muu... but it wasn’t just my strength alone. It was also thanks to the cat’s help. 
Tohka explained as she hugged the cat. 

“Hehe... thanks to you as well. Thank you.” 


Then she smiled and kissed the cat. 


In the next moment, the cat’s body shone with a blinding light and “Bang!” With a funny sound, 
it transformed into a magician dressed in a robe. 


It was a young man with neutral facial features and a very gentle look. He smiled in 
embarrassment and said: 


“T want to thank you too—Tohka.” 
“Oh...!” 


Faced with this sudden situation, Tohka’s eyes widened in surprise. However, she remembered 
that the cat was originally a magician who guarded the holy sword and was cursed to look like a 
cat. Probably because the king had been overthrown or because Tohka kissed him that he was 
able to lift the curse. 


“Fortunately, <Sandalphon> chose you. My name is Shido, please continue taking care of me.” 


After he finished speaking, the teenager smiled a little awkwardly. Tohka remembered that she 
had just kissed him and her cheeks flushed. Shido probably also guessed her mood from her 
expression and his cheeks flushed slightly as well. 


“Still, there’s one last thing to take care of.” 
He finished speaking and snapped his fingers. 


Then, the rubble that originally fell on the ground disappeared in an instant, exposing the figure 
of Nia the magician, who’d been hiding behind the rubble and was about to make her escape. 


“Hey! Stop it, please don’t kill me! I was threatened by Her Royal Highness so I had no choice... 
If you let me go, I will definitely work for you!” 


“Wow, it’s hard to see how she could have any sort of talent...” 


“Criticism. Who was it that relied on the king’s authority to be able to enjoy endless drinks in the 
castle?” 


“Rgh! 33. 
Faced with Kaguya and Yuzurv’s accusations, Nia could only tremble in fear. 


Shido narrowed his eyes and stared at Nia with contempt but ultimately could only sigh after a 
moment. 


“Fine. However, from now on, you have to serve Tohka and use your abilities toward the right 
path.” 


“| Y-Yes!” 


Nia immediately knelt down and bowed her head toward them. Shido and Tohka blinked in 
surprise. 


“This time we’ve conquered an excellent magician.” 

“Actually. I have you, Shido.” 

Tohka laughed gently as she clenched her fist hard. 

“However, the future will be difficult. Because I have to prove my ideals to the king!” 


“Well, that goes without saying. But I think as long as everyone works together, surely—um, 
whoa!” 


He was partway through the sentence, Shido suddenly let out a startled yelp. 


The reason was simple. Because the <Knight of the Round> Origami, suddenly dressed as a 
princess, hugged Shido and tried to run away. 


“I finally found my prince. I never would have guessed it would be like Beauty and the Beast.” 
“What? Where did this come from?!” 

“H-Hey, Origami! Where do you think you’re going to take Shido?” 

Faced with this sudden change, Tohka couldn’t help but shout. 


It seemed that the future of the new kingdom would be a difficult journey. 


Kotori Editor 


On a certain month on a specific day. 
Asgard Co., Ltd., the editorial office of the Ratatoskr publishing company was busy one day. 


“Commander... No, editor-in-chief! We’ve completed 90% of Hoshimiya-sensei’s manuscript! 
There’s just five pages left!” 


1? 


“Don’t report the number of pages remaining! Give me the time remaining! The time 


“Yoshino-sensei knocked over the painting tool and stained her rabbit puppet, and the workflow 
has slowed down!” 


“Send for the decontamination commissioner immediately!” 
“Chief Editor! NATSUKO-sensei can’t be reached!” 


“What are you talking about? Hmm... It looks like you are falling ill. Shiizaki, immediately 
confirm whether she is healthy!” 


“Ah! Honjou-sensei can’t be reached either!” 
“Let me try again. Honjou-sensei—!”” 
The voices within the editorial department came and went just like a battlefield. 


However, this sort of thing wasn’t a surprise. 


The Ratatoskr publishing company was a long-established brand among many light novel series 
and one of the few companies that regularly published short stories within its magazines. 


However, the final editing for the previously mentioned novel magazine <Fraxinus Magazine> is 
imminent and several serial novels and illustrations have not yet been submitted. 
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Things always got messy just before a deadline, but this time it was more serious than usual. 
They were faced with the prospect of having an incomplete magazine which was simply unheard 
of for the company. The rookie editor, Itsuka Shido felt a tense atmosphere fill the entire editorial 
department and gulped on his saliva nervously. 


“Shido.” 


Just then, someone called his name. 


The shape of the floor where the editorial department was located was a little strange: it was 
designed as though the eclipse was cut in half. There was a table in the center and the staff seats 
of the editorial department were arranged around the large table, much like the bridge on the 
inside of a battleship from a science fiction story. 


And the person who just called out to Shido was a girl who’d been sitting at the desk in the 
center. 


“Sorry but can you check on the status of the ‘above’ situation? Didn’t you say that the 
manuscript would be submitted at 3:00 pm?” 


And the person who just called out to Shido was a girl sitting at the table in the center. 


The girl twitched her head when she finished speaking and her hair swayed back and forth with 
two black ribbons tying them into two ponytails. 


Apparently to Shido—it was worth mentioning that she was the youngest person in this editorial 
department but no one here dared to underestimate her and treat her as a child. 


However, this was to be expected. After all, she was the editor-in-chief of the Ratatoskr 
Publishing Company—Itsuka Kotori herself. 


“O-Okay, I'll go check right now.” 


After Shido quickly in the affirmative, Kotori nodded her head as she cleared her throat and 
spoke loudly so that everyone in the entire editorial department could here: 


“_We don’t have time for proofreading! Just revise it once we get started with publishing! Make 
sure to pass everything along to me as quickly as possible once the writers submit their 
manuscripts! This issue of <Fraxinus Magazine> will be our 30th anniversary... there can be no 
mistakes! No matter what difficulties arise, we must overcome this struggle!” 


“Understood!” 


The editing staff... That is, the other members of the editorial department, saluted as they 
responded to Kotori’s orders. 


Shido likewise saluted her as he quickly made his way through the editorial department and 
arrived at the corridor. 


He then took the elevator to the meeting room upstairs. 


But he wasn’t going there for a meeting. That meeting room was similar to a self-study 
classroom at a cram school, separated by partitions into individual spaces where several writers 
squinted at their computers as they wrote. 


Typically, writers would write in their own homes, in a studio, or at a cafe. 


However, there were some writers who would come to the publishing house to write when the 
deadline was approaching or if they weren’t making progress with their manuscript. 


If there was time to be able to write novels using a paper and pen then it shouldn’t matter where 
you write. However, in the modern era where submitting files digitally has become 
commonplace... but there are some writers that feel that they would be lazy at home and need 
pressure from the editor. That pressure could motivate them to write. 


“Let me see, Yatogami-sensei seems to be...” 


At that moment, Shido looked around for the writer he was responsible for who should have 
come to the meeting room, but halfway through his search, he felt his breathing freeze in his 
throat. 


This reaction was understandable. Because he spotted a dark-haired girl lying on the desk in one 
of the spaces in the corner. 


“Y-Yatogami-sensei, are you okay!” 
“...M-Muu... Oh, it’s Shido...” 


Shido quickly rushed over to her side as he shook the girl’s shoulder. The girl raised her head 
weakly. 


She was a light novel author, Yatogami Seijuro (Real Name: Yatogami Tohka). 


She was really good at writing fantasy novels. Her currently published work was a gourmet food 
novel called “Beast Rice” which describes food from other worlds. 


“What happened! Did you fall ill—?” 

As he spoke, he suddenly stopped speaking. 

No, it was more accurate to say that his words were muffled by a loud rumbling noise. 
“uh, sensei?” 


“Sorry... I can finish it in a minute but I’m so hungry...” 


At the same time, Tohka’s stomach rumbled again. Shido could feel sweat trailing down his 
cheeks as he felt relief coursing through him. 


“Really, don’t scare me like that. I’ll go to the convenience store nearby and buy some food for 
you. Please just wait for a bit.” 


“Muu... I’m sorry to trouble you like this. If you happen to find any kinako bread, could you 
buys that... and some milk... and if you buy milk, you have to buy red bean bread... and after 
eating a bunch of sweets, I’1l want to eat something salty as well so could you also buy those 
meat buns next to the register... and also some puffs and fried chicken, pudding...” 


“What year and month are you talking about?” 
It was an endless alternation of sweet and salty foods. 


If he let her keep going, he didn’t know how much he would be expected to buy. Shido quickly 
left the room and rushed to the convenience store nearby to buy food and then returned to the 
meeting room. 


“Tve kept you waiting, these—” 
At that moment, Shido’s shoulders trembled. 


It was because Tohka who had previously been lying on the table was now slumped against the 
chair weakly as though she had melted. 


“No way!” 


Shido quickly pulled out the kinako bread from the bag and threw it at Tohka. As the bread flew 
through the air with the gleaming yellow powder. 
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The originally fatigued and lifeless Tohka sat up like clockwork as she bit down on the kinako 
bread. 


In the following moment, Tohka’s eyes immediately shone and she returned to the keyboard and 
continued typing away with unbridled passion that could move mountains and seas. 


“OOOOOQOHHHHHHHH!” 


He didn’t know why she insisted on using just her index fingers but regardless, her speed was 
very quick. 


In about ten minutes, Tohka typed out the word <End> and exhaled with a sigh. 


“Okay... it’s done! I'll pass it on to you!” 
“Oh...! You worked hard!” 


Shido replied, lowered his head, and handed the plastic bags containing the rest of the food to 
Tohka. Although it was generally not recommended to eat here... he could let it slide for today. 


Tohka peeked inside the bag and her eyes sparkled in excitement. Shido once again gave her a 
gift as he returned to the editorial department to confirm that the manuscript was received. 


But at that moment, there was an argument from inside one of the meeting rooms so he paused. 
“What should I do?! I think it’s better to change it to this!” 

“Rebuttal. Even so, you aren’t allowed to do this with so little time left.” 

“What happened...?” 

Shido frowned suspiciously and peeked into the partition. 

He spotted two girls who looked exactly like each other as they glared at each other. 
“Kyouro-san, Yuburu-san!” 


Shido shouted involuntarily after spotting the two of them. That’s right it was where the writer 
Kyouro (real name Yamai Kaguya) and the illustrator Yuburu (real name Yamai Yuzuru) who 
were good at writing novels relating to power and light. 


“What the hell happened?” 
After Shido asked that question, Yuzuru turned her head away from Kaguya and answered: 


“Anger. This isn’t the original manuscript written by Kaguya; the second half is different from 
the outline outlined at the beginning.” 


“E-Eh!” 

As Yuzuru finished speaking, Shido’s eyes widened. 
“That... Yamai-san, can I read your manuscript?” 
“Fine...” 


Kaguya handed her laptop to Shido. Shido scrolled down the screen to quickly review the 
original. 


...It was indeed different from the outline of the story that he received beforehand. However, it 
was as Kaguya said, it was much more exciting after the changes. 


The so-called outline was more of a summary of the plot, like designs, but in fact, many writers 
have started writing and then deviated from the original plot. Normally, that wouldn’t matter if 
the story becomes more exciting... but this time, the situation is different.” 


“Reminder. The manuscript will be different from the illustration.” 
Yuzuru said with her arms crossed. 


That’s right. Usually, the illustrators would wait for the manuscript to be done before working 
with the content description. This time however, due to the delays, the story’s outline was 
provided to the illustrator beforehand. 


As aresult, Yuzuru had already drawn the illustration and now there was no time to redraw it. 


“Kaguya-san... The story has certainly become more exciting, but we can’t use the current 
illustrations with this.” 


After Shido finished explaining, Kaguya nodded, scratching her cheeks awkwardly. 


“Do you want me to deliberately write a more boring plot even knowing that this one is 
definitely better?” 


“Uh, even if you say that...” 


“...I know I was wrong to change the plot like that without letting everyone know, but I didn’t 
expect it to affect the illustration. Is there any way...” 


Kaguya’s eyes were wet with tears as she lowered her head. 


Although the content of the story and the illustrations couldn’t be different like this, it was too 
cruel to the writer who’d managed to write such a wonderful plot to follow the original outline. 
Shido spoke quietly, his face conflicted. 


Yuzuru shrugged helplessly as she pulled out the drawing tablet from the bag she’d brought with 
her, and showed the screen to both Shido and Kaguya. 


“Announcement. It’s really impossible to deal with you. How about this?” 
“T-This is—” 


“Whoa...!” 


Shido and Kaguya’s eyes widened at the same time. 


The screen showed a new black and white illustration that matched the content of the story that 
Kaguya re-wrote. 


“Hey... what is this? What’s going on?” 
When Kaguya was surprised, Yuzuru snorted proudly. 


“Conceit. Yuzuru had long since expected that Kaguya wouldn’t be satisfied with the original 
plot’s outline. Do you think I haven’t learned anything from working with you for so many 
years?” 


“H-Huh! Yeah!” 


Kaguya showed a look of consternation. However, her eyebrows immediately scrunched together 
as she realized something. 


“...In that case, why didn’t you mention this earlier?” 


“Faithful words. It doesn’t make sense for a writer who can’t write according to the outline to 
drag it to the deadline. If someone else was the illustrator, what would you have done? Please let 
me have a good look at the plot so that we can avoid this kind of problem from happening 
again.” 


“Um, U-Un...” 


Kaguya mumbled reluctantly, and soon whispered in despair: “...I’m sorry, thank you for helping 
me out.” 


Yuzuru immediately smiled as she patted Kaguya’s head and then looked towards Shido. 


“Confirm. Then Yuzuru will first pass this illustration to you, and then I will trouble you—of 
course, please pay for the illustrations even if they aren’t used.” 


“Haha...Of course. The illustrations that were specifically drawn will be included in the next 
issue.” 


Shido answered as he wiped the sweat from his forehead. “So you two have worked hard.” He 
left the study room after a discussion. 


However, being able to anticipate the change in plot and being able to draw new illustrations in 
advance... Yuzuru was surely incredible. 


Kaguya was indeed a writer who didn’t often follow her original story outline. The newly drawn 
illustrations featured a wide-ranging illustration of the hero and heroine talking and could be 
adapted for various scenes. Even so, she was a legend, just like a twin sister... They had the 
same surname and looked identical to each other, so it would make sense for them to be twins. In 
the setting of another world, perhaps they were twins? 


Shido pondered this as he made his way back to the editorial department. 
Then Kotori noticed that Shido returned and glanced at him. 
“How did it go?” 


“Although there were some complications, <Beast Rice> and <The Genesis of the Hurricane 
Knight> have been submitted.” 


“Very good.” 

Kotori clenched her fist as she flashed a victory pose. 

“T’m sorry to trouble you with all of this, Shido.” 

“Don’t worry about it!” 

Shido nodded firmly and returned to his seat and faced his computer. 

He opened his inbox and confirmed that Kaguya, Yuzuru, and Tohka had submitted their files.” 
“Huh?” 

Just then, Shido’s eyebrows twitched because he noticed a new email. 


The sender’s name was Itsuka Origami. She was one of the writers that Shido was in charge of, 
responsible for serializing the career love comedy <Writing!>. The story described the 
relationship between writers and editors. 


...By the way, her real name was actually Tobiichi Origami. Although when deciding on a pen 
name, it was pointed out that the surname was easily confused with Shido and Kotori, she 
insisted on using this as her pen name. 


There was a file attached to the email. It seemed that she managed to submit her manuscript 
before the deadline. 


“Oh, it looks like Origami-sensei has also finished. That’s great.” 


Shido breathed a sigh of relief and opened the file to view the contents. 


“Huh?” 
However, he paused as he scrolled down. 


The reason was obvious: because the second half of the story contained an intense sex scene 
between the male protagonist, Shido, and the female protagonist, Origami. (Both names were 
familiar but Origami insisted that this was purely coincidental). 


“What... is this...?” 


<Writing!> was a romantic comedy; it contained scenes that would make readers blush and their 
hearts race, and sometimes it also included erotic illustrations. 


However, the plot described in this manuscript was well beyond that level, to the extent that 
these scenes could be considered a pornographic novel rather than a light novel. 


Even though there was little time, it probably won’t be published. Shido quickly called Origami. 


Almost immediately, he was put through without having to wait for a ring. The connection speed 
was so fast that Shido was a little surprised. 


“Hello, this is Itsuka.” 
“H-Hello? ...This is Itsuka.” 


Shido always felt slightly uncomfortable every time he heard the surname reported by the other 
party. However, he cleared his throat and continued. 


“Origami-sensei, I know it was difficult for you to finish your manuscript... I reviewed the 
contents of your manuscript and found the second half is a little too erotic. Could you please 
describe it a little more vaguely...?” 


“Which part are you referring to specifically?” 
“Uh... from the third line on page 25...” 


“I am a liberal arts student so I am not very good at numbers. You’II need to read it out loud to 
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me. 
“That has nothing to do with the liberal arts!” 
“Read it out loud.” 


Origami’s tone was indifferent as usual but she continued to forcefully insist. So Shido had to 
start reading the text displayed on the screen. 


“...Shido witnessed the beautiful appearance of Origami, and an irresistible passion tumbled 
through his heart. As male instinct overtook him, he roared to bring physical pleasure to this 
woman. By the time he returned to God, the clothes of God would have already been torn apart. 
In the face of Shido’s rough caress, Origami who had rebelled at first gradually...” 


Origami listened without saying a word, and somehow it sounded that her breathing quickened. 
Shido’s cheeks shed more sweat, continued to read: 

“Shido continued to vent his violent animalistic desire toward Origami’s secret place.” 
“Ah...Excellent, great, Origami...” 

“What happened? Keep reading.” 

“Ah, uh, that...” 

“Continue reading.” 

Origami said, panting. 

Shido felt increasingly embarrassed, and the cellphone in his hand was suddenly stolen. 
“Huh?” 


Turning his head to look around, he noticed Kotori, whom he didn’t notice who was standing 
there. She put the cellphone taken from Shido’s ear and put it up to her own ear and gestured 
with her eyes, “Just leave it to me from here.” 


“—Hello, Origami-sensei. I am the editor-in-chief Itsuka... Yes, yes. I apologize that our 
company’s Itsuka was rude to you, he is not yet mature. The company will take some time to 
guide him and avoid him from making a mistake like this again, and we can change to a different 
editor to be responsible for you... What? Ah, is that right? Then I understand. I will be waiting 
for your reply.” 


Kotori finished speaking like this as she hung up the phone and then shrugged, facing Shido 
again. 


“She said she would revise her manuscript and then said it over immediately.” 
“E-Eh?!” 


After hearing what Kotori said, Shido stared at his boss in surprise. 


This reaction was understandable. Because it only took her ten seconds to persuade the stubborn 
Origami. 


However, the conversation just now contained some disturbing words. Shido tentatively asked: 
“So, that... does that mean that Origami-sensei’s editor will be replaced?” 


“Why would we do that? If we replaced you with someone else, Origami-sensei would never 
write another line.” 


“What? Hey, but just now...” 
After she finished explaining, Kotori exhaled from her nose. 


“Well, it’s hard to say ...Ah, when talking with Origami-sensei, remember to use open spaces 
and not enclosed spaces.” 


“Huh? Sounds G-Good...” 


When Shido tilted his head to express his doubts, he suddenly noticed a new email in his 
inbox—it was from Origami. It seemed that the manuscript had been revised. It took less than a 
minute after the end of the call for her to completely revise her manuscript?! 


“O-Origami-sensei’s revised manuscript is here.” 


“...Ah, sure enough. Since we’re busy catching up, I won’t investigate it further—now, time is 
precious. Who else is left?” 


“...Ah, sure. Let me see... There are two writers we’re still waiting on. One said that she would 
submit it before 6 pm. I'll call Shirai-sensei and ask for an update on her manuscript—” 


cy 
Shido suggested but Kotori’s shoulders trembled for some reason. 

“So that’s the situation. Just give her a minute before you call.” 

“Huh? Why? Wouldn’t it be a waste of time to do that...?” 

“It’s a long story! Anyway, I have to go out for a bit so I'll have to trouble you for now!” 
Kotori spoke nervously as she hurriedly walked out of the editorial department. 


After Shido stared dumbfounded at her back, he waited for a minute according to Kotori’s order 
before he called. 


“__QOh! Hello, Onii-chan?” 


After the phone rang for a few seconds, an energetic voice came from the other end. 


Shirai Kohina was a writer who loved the theme of siblings. Although she wrote on a wide range 
of subjects, the protagonists in all of them were either brothers with sisters or sisters with 
brothers. Of course, her current serialized work <Siblings Without Blood Relationships can get 
Married!>. As the name suggested, it was clearly a sibling love comedy. 


Incidentally, <Onii-chan> was the name that Shirai used when she called Shido. He had been a 
little surprised but after hearing several times, he felt an inexplicable agreement... could it be 
possible that they were siblings in a previous life? 


“Hello? This is Itsuka. Shirai-sensei, have you finished your manuscript?” 
After Shido finished speaking, Shirai made a dissatisfied noise and said: 
“Do you really need to talk so respectfully?” 

“Uh, but...” 

“Hmm...” 

““’..Kohina-chan, have you finished writing your manuscript?” 


Shido asked with a sigh. Kohina then answered with a pleasant tone that he could feel from the 
other end of the phone: 


“Hmm, it’s almost done!” 

“Well, what time can you submit it?” 

“Hmm... I think if Onii-chan gives me a kiss as a reward, I can find motivation to work hard!” 
“Haha...” 

After hearing what Kohina said, Shido smiled bitterly. 


He was shocked when he heard it for the first time, but she always said that when she was 
writing; it was like a greeting. Although she’d insisted on it several times, Shido had never 
followed through on the reward of a kiss even once. 


It was also worth mentioning that she was very mysterious, and never held a signing nor even 
attended the thank-you event held by the publishing company so Shido had never met her 
face-to-face. 


“Fine, I promise. So please hurry.” 


“Okay! I will send it to you immediately.” 


Once Shido finished speaking, Kohina answered energetically and then promptly hung up. Shido 
confirmed that she hung before setting the receiver down. 


It didn’t take long before Kotori, who’d just left, returned to the editorial department. 


As she returned, something fell out of Kotori’s jacket pocket as she passed by Shido’s seat. Shido 
bent down to pick it up. 


“Editor-in-chief, it looks like you dropped something. This is...” 


It was a lovely white ribbon. Kotori always wore black ribbons to tie her hair, so this color was 
quite unusual. 
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In an instant, Kotori’s eyes suddenly widened and quickly snatched the ribbon out of his hand at 
a speed that was too quick to see. 


“Y-You saw nothing!” 
“Huh... What are you talking about?” 


Shido tilted his head to express his confusion while Kotori frantically shook his shoulders as she 
stuffed the ribbon back into her pocket. 


“N-Nothing.” 


“Really... Ah, but the ribbon looks very cute. Although it’s different from your usual impression, 
I think it would suit you quite nicely.” 


“So you did see it!” 


Her tone changed suddenly. The other editors who were busy with their own work cast a curious 
look at them. 


“Ah...” 


Kotori probably was caught by surprise as her face flushed in embarrassment, and her shoulders 
shrunk. 


It was at that moment that a tall man approached them. He was the deputy editor-in-chief of the 
Ratatoskr Publishing Company, Kannazuki Kyouhei, whose talents were unmatched. 


“Editor-in-chief, sorry to disturb you when you are busy.” 


“T-I’m not busy right now! Anyway, what do you need?” 


Kotori shook her head to cover up her embarrassment and asked. Kannazuki shrugged and then 
said: 


“T tried to contact this sensei several times to no avail. It seems like her phone is turned off.” 
Kannazuki finished and Kotori’s eyebrows twitched anxiously. 
“Ah, really—” 


Then, Kannazuki, sensing her mood from the change in her expression, turned around and tilted 
his buttock out at the same time. 


In the next moment— 
“What do you think you’re doing at a time like this!” 


Kotori’s palm was outstretched as she roared and slapped Kannazuki’s butt with as much force as 
she could muster. 
“Ah! Thank you so much!” 


...! Editor-in-chief, what are you doing?!” 


Shido shouted in a panic, Kannazuki, who had just been slapped, was quick to stop him while 
gasping. 


“Ah, I guess Shido-kun doesn’t know about this. It’s alright. My payment is the basic salary plus 
a special allowance five times a month.” 


“Special allowance?” 
“Yes. The editor-in-chief will use her hand to slap my body in order to subsidize my needs.” 
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Shido thought he’d misunderstood what Kannazuki meant by a special allowance but after seeing 
the satisfied look on Kannazuki’s face, he decided it was better not to question it. 


After paying the allowance, Kotori sighed without a care. 


“This woman hasn’t changed a bit. She’s very talented, but it’s a bit overwhelming to deal with 
this before every deadline.” 


The illustrator and cartoonist Honjou Souji (real name: Honjou Nia) has been one of the 
illustrators supporting the Ratatoskr publishing company for several years. Her exquisite work 


has pulled in countless fans... However, she had an energetic personality and often disappeared 
close to the deadline. 


“There’s no helping it. Although I didn’t want to resort to this trick...” 


Kotori chewed her fingernails resentfully as she walked to her desk and pulled out a small 
electronic device and handed it to Shido. 


“Shido, I’m sorry to make you do this. I need you to go to the place listed on this device and grab 
this sensei.” 


“Oh... Uh—Eh?” 


Because Kotori spoke so naturally, Shido couldn’t help but nod in agreement... but then noticed 
something out of place halfway through her sentence. 


She gave him an electronic device shaped like a small computer that displayed a detailed map 
that was detailed on the LCD screen, and a red dot was flashing on the map. It was a common 
device used for detective or spy work. “Hey!” Shido couldn’t help but gasp. 


“Editor-in-Chief, this isn’t a GPS is it—?” 
Shido’s voice was silenced by Kotori’s fingers over his mouth. 
Kotori wore a very unsettling smile. 


“Don’t say such unpleasant things. I am only an employee for a legitimate company. How could 
I be involved in such a criminal act? The only laws that editors have to worry about are standard 
labor laws, right?” 


“Uh... I hope I can abide by the standard labor laws...” 


Shido spoke as he sweat nervously. Kotori still wore that unsettling smile as she pressed the 
electronic device into Shido’s hand. 


“Listen, this is not a GPS, but the pure heart of an editor concerned for the safety of an illustrator 
who suddenly disappeared, causing a panic. The world is truly a beautiful place, understand?” 


“O-Okay...” 
Shido was shocked by how forceful Kotori was being, but nodded in agreement. 
“Oh, she’ ll deliver the manuscript soon, so don’t worry about that.” 


“Huh? How do you know?” 


Shido asked with a puzzled expression and the editor-in-chief widened her eyes in surprise. 
“Ah! It’s just my editor’s instinct! Anyway, just go and grab this sensei for me!” 


Shido was patted on the butt by Kotori (getting this unexpected special allowance, Kannazuki 
stared at Shido with envious eyes) as he stumbled out of the editorial department. 


“Uh... could you please park here?” 


After about twenty minutes, a taxi hired by Shido from the company entrance took him to the 
downtown area displayed on the device. 


He paid the driver the fare and after getting out of the taxi, he took another look at the screen and 
then at the surrounding buildings. 


After a moment’s inspection, Shido found a store that matched what was shown on the device. 
“This must be it...” 

He looked at the shop sign and felt the muscles in his face twitch constantly. 

<Club I Mine Me> 

It was a restaurant where women sit at the stage to receive guests: the so-called Night Clubs. 
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Ashamed, Shido had never patronized such a place before. However, since the reaction was 
clearly coming from inside, he could only go in daringly. He resolutely made his way down the 
steps and pushed the heavy door open. 


“Welcome!” 

He stepped into the bar and heard the energetic bartender call out to him. 
“Table for one? What’s your name?” 

“Ah, no... I’m just looking for a friend here...” 

Shido explained as he looked around the dark shop. 

Then, a seat deeper in the bar inside— 

“Are you an illustrator? That’s amazing!” 


“T really want you to help me draw my portraits!” 


“That’s cheating, I want that!” 


“H-Hey...Ah, the key to drawing vividly, you need to have a deep understanding of the object. 
It’s not good enough to look with only your eyes but you need to be able to touch it with your 
hands. Specifically like touching this side...” 


“Ah! This sensei is so horny!” 
... That was the dialogue taking place. 
There was a female with a sharp voice mixed with another female with a familiar voice. 


Shido looked around and spotted Nia surrounded by women in gorgeous dresses with a satisfied 
expression on her face. 


“,.Honjou-sensei, what are you doing?” 

“—Agh!” 

Her reaction was like something out of a comic as she leaned back while looking up at him. 
“Boy! What are you doing here!” 


“Well... The editor-in-chief asked me to come find you because she was worried about your 
safety.” 


Shido looked away and spoke flatly. Nia replied in a tone that made it clear that she couldn’t tell 
whether he was joking or not: “It’s true and false that I have been blessed by God...” Then she 
scratched her head. 


“Anyway, the deadline for proofreading is approaching, please submit your illustrations quickly! 
If you don’t hurry, it’ll be too late—E-Eh?” 


As he spoke, Shido noticed something else. It turned out there were other people next to Nia. 


“Hurry up! Nattsun should also have a drink. This bottle of champagne tastes delicious and it is 
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best for intoxicating girls... I mean, it’s super delicious 
“...No, I don’t drink. Absolutely not...” 
Nia was sitting on a sofa next to the girl chatting happily, and a girl who was entangled with her. 


They were serializing the popular Yuri- Yuri love comedy <I Unexpectedly Traded Bodies with 
My Elder Sister so I decided to enjoy the Underwear and talk about it>. Writer Yoimachi Tsukino 


(Real Name: Izayoi Miku) along with Honjou-Sensei as an illustrator and the illustrator who’d 
tried to avoid Nia: NATSUKO (real name: Natsumi). 


“Yoimachi-sensei! NATSUKO-sensei! Why are you both in this place as well?!” 
After Shido shouted, the two of them noticed his presence and looked up. 
“Ah! Darling! So you’re here! Hehehe, so you love this place too...” 


“...Hey, don’t misunderstand. I was... when I was about to submit my illustrations, these two 
broke into my house and half-threatened me to come here...” 


Miku just giggled while Natsumi desperately tried to explain herself. 


...He suspected that what Natsumi said was true. When it came to “NATSUKO”, not only were 
her drawing skills incredible, she could handle the details, and stuck to the deadline for 
submission. The reason she was delayed this time was he thought she’d fallen ill. That was 
completely from the others, completely different. 


“...Okay, there’s nothing to be worried about, I understand. Were you able to finish the 
illustrations?” 


“Ah... Yeah, I finished it. I can send it to you as soon as I get home. As long as you can find a 
way to get rid of these two...” 


Finally, Natsumi narrowed her eyes at Nia who was hugging the bartender and Miku who was 
entangled with herself. Shido sighed heavily. 


“Honjou-sensei, how many illustrations have you drawn?” 

“Eh...? Yeah, yeah...” 

Nia smiled vaguely. Shido’s gaze moved to Miku as he felt a headache come on. 
“What about you, Sensei? How is your progress?” 


“Hmm... how should I say this...? Since it’s just me doing all the writing all by myself, there 
isn’t enough content to work with, so I came here to look for inspiration...” 


Miku explained earnestly. Shido sighed again. 


“Anyway, please head back and work on your manuscript immediately. If you can’t write at 
home, you can always come to our company and write there.” 


“Even if you say that, I can’t write without inspiration. If only the editor-san was at least a lovely 
girl, then maybe I would be able to find the inspiration to write...” 


After she finished speaking, Miku sighed regretfully. Shido felt sweat trickle down his forehead 
as he wore an embarrassed expression. 


“Don’t say such things. Even if it’s for that reason, changing editors at this time wouldn’t be 
accepted by the editor-in-chief.” 


“H-Huh? N-No, I’m not blaming you! Darling is so responsible, I don’t want to change my 
editor!” 


“Huh? But you just said...” 

Shido tilted his head doubtfully, Miku rested her chin with her hands and then said: 

“Ah! It would be nice if the editor was a girl!” 

Miku just repeated what she said just now but somehow Shido felt a chill in his stomach. 


Shido could feel an oppressive force coming down on him and he took a step back. But his back 
hit something. 


“Huh...? 


He held his breath and looked behind him and spotted the girls who’d been sitting on either side 
of Nia, now preparing all kinds of makeup tools such as gorgeous evening dresses and wigs. 


“Okay! Table for one!” 

“Thank you for your time!” 

“Don’t worry! I’ve already paid for everything!” 

After they finished speaking, the three women smiled brilliantly. 


Only then did he realize that Shido, who had originally only come to find Nia, fell into Miku’s 
trap without realizing it. 


“You can count on me, Miku...!” 


Shido waved at Miku in protest as he was dragged into the lounge while Miku watched on with a 
smile. 


... Thirty minutes later. 


Dressed in a gorgeous evening dress, a wig, and makeup, Shido had been forced to dress as a 
woman. He felt his cheeks burn as he was led to his seat. 


“Ah! I thought so! I always felt that Darling would look very cute as a woman! Why is that! 
Could it be that I have superpowers!” 


“Wow! AHAHAHHAHAHAHA! Boy! You are so cute! You’re the first red card!” 
“.,.Oh my goodness.” 
“NATSUKO-sensei! Please don’t look at me like that...!” 


Compared to the excited and noisy Miku and Nia who were laughing with excitement, Natsumi’s 
reaction was the most hurtful. Shido couldn’t help but start to cry. 


However, Miku and Nia didn’t notice Shido’s mood at all as they pulled him in to sit between 
them and cheer happily. 


“Hey! Hey, Darling! What do you want to drink? I want to invite you for a drink! Ah, do you 
want to play the pocky game?” 


“Wow. That’s a true transformation, Boy... It feels strange to call you that. What sort of name 
should we give you? Your real name is Shido, so what about Shiori?” 


“Tt’s like that was something that was decided in a previous life! It really suits her!” 
Miku and Nia were very happy to keep bullying Shido unscrupulously. 


But Shido couldn’t always play the part of the weak person. He glared back at them with his 
most vicious glare. 


“Hold it senseis! Speaking of which! I did what you wanted so now you both have to write a 
good manuscript! Honjou-sensei as well!” 


Nia and Miku were both caught by surprise and after looking at each other, they both whipped 
out their tablets from their bags and started the operation in earnest. 


“Okay, I just sent it!” 
“T’ve finished everything. You can confirm it later!” 
“Huh?!” 


After hearing what Miku and Nia said, Shido and Natsumi responded in unison. 


“W-What’s going on? Are you both done...?” 


“Huh? Yes, I was just thinking about how to write the final line... Thanks to Shiori-san, I was 
finally able to finish!” 


“Isn’t the final line just [End]?!” 
“Me too. I forgot to hit the send button...” 
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After listening to their explanations, Shido could feel the muscles in his face twitch again. He 
glanced at Natsumi, who was sitting opposite him, wearing a similar expression. 


... That said, having a completed manuscript was still a gratifying event. Shido swallowed back 
the dissatisfaction rising from the depths of his throat and stood up from his seat. 


“... Two hard workers. Let’s get going, NATSUKO-sensei.” 

“Okay.” 

Natsumi also had the same tired expression as Shido as she stood up immediately. 
However, at that moment, Miku and Nia grabbed Shido and Natsumi’s wrists. 

“Eh! Where are you going? It’s hard work completing a manuscript! Let’s celebrate!” 
“That’s right! Well, Natsumi-san should also celebrate together with us!” 

“You two submitted your work, but I still have other things to do...!” 

“Speaking of which, I still haven’t submitted my manuscript yet—AAAAAAAAHHHHH!” 


The two’s voices were covered by the background music and the thick walls of the night club 
and no one outside would be able to hear them. 


“Okay, this is the end of the proofreading! Everyone has worked hard!” 
It was 11:00 pm. 

Kotori’s voice sounded loudly in the editing department. 

“Thanks for the hard work...” 


All of the other editors answered in reply and there was a sparse amount of applause. 


“Good work everyone...” 


Hearing all of those voices, Shido slumped against the desk as he let out an exhausted sigh, his 
whole body weak with fatigue. 


As a result, after that, he was forced to accompany Miku and Nia for a while, all while he was 
dressed as in women’s clothing. Then he needed to help Natsumi get home before returning to 
the editorial department to check the various manuscripts, layouts, and prints that he received. 


Miku and Nia finally let him go with barely enough to finish his responsibilities. Shido strongly 
believed that they had been messing with him from beginning to end. 


...It was incredible that the editing could be completed and sent to the press in just one day after 
the writer submitted their manuscript, but it seems that such things can be managed with the 
Asgard Corporation’s incredible system. Was this company pure magic or what? 


In short, he managed to survive the biggest crisis on the 30th anniversary of <Fraxinus 
Magazine> and avoid leaving anything blank. Shido sighed heavily. 


“—Okay, I'll take care of the rest. Everyone else can go home now. We still have work to do 
tomorrow, so don’t relax just because this difficult time is over.” 


Kotori clapped her hands as she spoke, the editors all replied: “Understood!” And then came the 
sound of everyone beginning to pack up and go home. 
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However, Shido was still slumped against the table. Fatigue that surpassed his limits, not to 
mention what happened to his mind at the end of his workday, had made him weak. 


Then—he didn’t know how long it had been. 

“Damn.” 

There was a voice that came from behind Shido—It was Kotori. 
“Shido, you haven’t left yet?” 

“Not yet... Editor-in-Chief.” 

Shido propped himself up unsteadily. 


None of the other editors could be seen in the office and some of the lights had been turned off. 
Shido must have accidentally fallen asleep for a while. 


“Oh, you looked tired. But today, this situation seemed hopeless.” 


“Wait for me for a bit,” Kotori spoke with a small smile as she made her way to the vending 
machine in the corridor and bought two cans of coffee.” 


“Thanks for the hard work.” 

After she said that, she passed one of the cans over to him. 

“Ah, thank you.” 

He accepted the can from her and took a sip before exhaling. 

Kotori was quick to mimic him. 

The two of them looked at each other and laughed. 

“After all, today was a really busy day. Please don’t do this again in the future.” 


“Yeah... I was able to check the manuscripts but there was no proofreading. To be honest, I was 
worried about typos.” 


Shido smiled wryly as he took another sip of coffee. 


“However, this time the writers were also anxious and they shouldn’t leave it to the last minute in 
the future.” 


“You’re too naive. The so-called writer is a creature who thinks that, as long as this time goes 
fine, so will the next one. The next day, after the finish line is crossed, you should be particularly 
vigilant.” 


“Yeah, that’s true...” 
There was sweat on Shido’s cheek sand Kotori smiled happily and then said, 
“That’s the case—” 


“The quality of the original manuscript is maintained so there’s no need to do heavy editing. 
Everyone’s work this time was also very exciting, especially Yatogami-sensei’s. It was really 
good. I didn’t expect to be able to cook a Dragon Tail like that...” 


“Yeah, that’s true... However, it can take more time to get inspired when you’re hungry. But it’s 
really troublesome to build up the needed energy in order to write.” 


“Ahaha, yes—so? Of the manuscripts submitted this time, who do you think had the most 
interesting one?” 


“Huh? The most interesting one...” 


When Kotori asked the question, Shido mumbled to himself in distress. 


Each writer had a really great manuscript. As Kotori said, the way of writing as done by Tokha 
was incredible, the battles described by Kaguya were shocking, and the manuscripts from 
Origami and Miku were unusual.” 


However, if he’d been asked who wrote the most interesting—” 
““Shirai-sensei...” 

“Huh?!” 

As soon as Shido spoke out that name, somehow, Kotori let out a surprised noise. 
“Editor, is there something w-wrong?” 

“N-No, it’s fine. Keep going.” 


“Well... Every conversation between the brothers and siblings was so funny, and this time the 
plot was not only funny but there were a lot of beautiful scenes between the siblings and were 
touching in places. This part is like a finishing touch, and the whole story is perfectly 
integrated.” 


For some reason, Kotori’s cheeks were flushed a deep red while urging Shido to continue. 
Despite his doubts, Shido continued to speak: 


“She’s a really good writer. I think that this time we got to see her true skills... especially during 
the middle where the brother plays the bad guy in order to protect his sister was simply a stroke 
of genius.” 


“...T-This...” 
Kotori’s gaze shifted all over the place as she tried to act like she wasn’t interested. 
“Editor-in-Chief?” 
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...! A-Ah, um. I’m listening... Since you think it’s so beautiful, why don’t you call 
Shirai-sensei and tell her yourself?” 


“Huh? Well, I would like to but it’s too late right now, and tomorrow...” 


“It’s fine! Writers are all basically night owls! Wouldn’t it be better to share your feelings with 
her?” 


“Really, is that true? Then P11 call...” 


After Shido picked up his phone, Kotori shook her head in a panic. 
“Hey! Wait a minute! Wait a minute before you call her! I’ll head out first!” 


Kotori finished speaking in a tone that sounded more nervous than it should have been, then 
rushed down the corridor. 
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Shido finished off the remainder of his coffee suspiciously as he waited for a moment before he 
began dialing. 


Then, an energetic voice came from the speaker: 
“Hey! Onii-chan? Did you find the short stories written this month interesting?” 


“Hey... uh, how did you know that I wanted to talk to you about that? But yes, they’re all very 
interesting.” 


“Haha, is that so! I’m so happy! I’m very confident about the story that I wrote this time!” 


She spoke from the bottom of her heart. Shido also smiled with his lips and walked down the 
corridor to throw away the empty coffee can as he continued talking on the phone. 


At that moment, Kobina seemed to remember something and then said: 
“__QOh, Onii-chan, what about the reward of the kiss?” 
“Huh?” 


“What are you talking about? Didn’t you say that you would give me a kiss if I finished? Can I 
kiss you from the other end of the phone?” 


“Haha... Such a thing is really a... headache... ?” 
It was then— 
Shido paused. 


However, that sort of reaction, of course. Because as Shido made his way to the trash can next to 
the vending machine and tossed out the empty can, he found that behind the trash can, her hair 
tied with white ribbons and holding her phone, was Kotori. 


“Okay, hurry up!” 


She spoke in a cute and charming voice, speaking exactly as Shido heard from the phone 
speaker. 





“,.E-Editor-in-chief?” 

“Huh...?” 

Shido spoke with a trembling voice, Kotori seemed to notice Shido’s presence. 
After a moment’s silence. 

“—! Y-You found me...!” 


As she continued weeping, she changed the ribbons tied in her hair from white to black 
(probably because she was so scared, she only managed to change one of the ribbons), as she 
constantly hit Shido. 


“Hey... that hurts, Shirai-sensei.” 
“S-Sorry, Kohina...” 

“...! I meant to call you my editor!” 
“! No, Pm sorry...!” 


Kotori lightly pounded her fists against Shido for a while before slumping to the ground. 


“J-’m done. If I told any of the other editors that the devil’s editor actually wrote that kind of 
sweet novel, sending them such stupid words, would I even deserve to be human...?” 


Her face stained with tears, she could face forward with her usual confident posture. 


Yes, even after witnessing that shocking scene, it was still unbelievable... it seemed that the 
editor-in-chief Itsuka Kotori and the author Shirai Kohina were actually the same person. 


“E-Eh...” 


Due to the sudden occurrence, Shido’s mind was reeling in confusion. Why was the 
editor-in-chief also a writer? Why was she the editor-in-chief? Besides the pen name of 
Shirai-sensei, he didn’t even know her name or address, among other things. 


The only thing that he knew for certain was that Shido greatly respected the editor-in-chief, 
Itsuka Kotori and the writer Shirai Kohina. And he knew that she was crying because she was 
exposed for being found out. 
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Shido decided to clench his fist with determination, and straightened his posture and faced 
Kotori. 


“Fortunately, I am your editor, Itsuka Shido, Shirai-sensei... No, Kohina.” 
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After he spoke, Kotori’s shoulders shook as she raised her head tremblingly. 
“S-Shido...?” 

“Like I said before, I think that Kohina’s stories were the most exciting this month.” 
“.. You, do you despise me?” 

“How could I despise you? If anything, I’m your number one fan!” 
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Kotori took a deep breath and after a while, she took a deep breath and slowly stood up from her 
place on the ground. 


“...Thank you...” 

“T should be thanking you, for always writing such a wonderful story.” 
“Yeah.” 

Kotori nodded in embarrassment and glanced into Shido’s face. 

“... Anyway, you’re not allowed to tell anyone about this.” 

“Haha... I understand.” 


After Shido answered with a smile, Kotori wiped her tears with the sleeve of her shirt and finally 
broke into a fresh wave of laughter. 


However, she immediately seemed to remember something and her cheeks flushed red again. 
“,.Everything that we said online or over the phone... that should also be kept secret.” 
“On the phone?” 


“.. Like calling you “Onii-chan”, or whenever my emotions were running high... and any 
mention of rewards or stuff like that...” 


“Huh...” 


Speaking of rewards, Shido felt his cheeks burn and then nodded hard and panicked. 


“Ah, of course. I’ll keep it all a secret.” 

“Hmm... I will forget everything tomorrow so keep treating me with the usual attitude.” 
“G-Good.” 

As Shido answered, Kotori silently glanced at her watch . 


Then as though it was difficult to move the corners of his mouth into a smile, he raised his head 
resolutely. 


“and then...” 

“Yeah.” 

“Are you really going to forget everything tomorrow?” 
“Of course.” 

“...There are five minutes left until tomorrow.” 
“Ph” 

Shido listened to what Kotori said, his eyes widening. 


However, just from looking at her expression and trembling fingertips, it was easy to figure out 
her intentions. 
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Shido took a deep breath to calm down and slowly raised his hand and grabbed Kotori’s 
shoulder. 


“...Kohina...” 

After Shido called out that name, she stared at him awkwardly. 
“you shouldn’t call me that, it’s just a pen name.” 

“So then... editor-in-chief?” 

“Not that either!” 

“...K-Kotori.” 


“Yes...” 


Kotori finally nodded in satisfaction and closed her eyes. 


—In the editorial department that night, the kiss where two sets of lips met had the faintly bitter 
taste of coffee. 


Mukuro Geisha 


“Whoa!” 
As soon as Itsuka Shido stepped into the town, he couldn’t help but exclaim in surprise. 


After passing through the beautiful gate, what expanded in front of him was a space completely 
different from anything he’d seen before. 


There were densely packed buildings on both sides of the avenue all had large glass 
lattice-shaped windows and on the other side of the windows were several enchanting-looking 
women. Every pedestrian looked at the women with a great deal of enthusiasm. 


This is a kind of a strange place where everyone seemed to be indulging in the spring time 
weather. 


However, this was no surprise. Because Shido was here to enjoy the same thing—Tengu Palace: 
a popular tourist attraction. 


“Why are you so nervous all of a sudden?” 


When Shido was intimidated by the atmosphere on the street, someone suddenly patted him on 
the back. 


It was a friend of Shido: Izayoi Miku. She was wearing a blue narrow-sleeved kimono much like 
Shido. She also wore a dark outer gown, along with a reverse grip knife and a waist knife that 
were almost never used. 


“H-How could I be nervous?” 

“Come on now. There’s no need to act so confident. Everyone is like this the first time through.” 
After she finished speaking, Miku smiled mischievously. Shido pouted. 

“Ah. There’s no need to get so angry, Darling. I was only joking.” 

“T’m not angry... but more importantly: what exactly do you mean by ‘Darling’?” 

“Huh? It’s just a nickname, and I’m sure it definitely means something like a beloved person.” 
“Really?” 


Shido raised his arms with suspicion... but if he dug deeper, he felt he would find out why Miku 
was dressed as a samurai as well so he ultimately decided to just accept it at face value. 


“Don’t worry about that, let’s just get going. Darling is finally going to become a man—!” 
“Don’t shout things like that...!” 


Shido blushed as he quickly covered Miku’s mouth. However, it seemed that they were 
overheard by other bystanders. “Hahaha, come on, bro!” He wasn’t very happy with this show of 
solidarity. 


That’s right. Today, there was only one reason for them to be here today. He was both about to 
turn seventeen and hadn’t experienced the touch of a woman yet. He’d been dragged here by 
Miku. 


If he were being honest, Shido himself had no interest in such things, but at the age of fifteen he 
had come of age, and it was not uncommon at his age to have already started a family and been 
raising a small child of his own. 


“Okay, which place should we go to? It’s not a bad idea to go to the <Linen Beauty House> 
where the three signature girls Ai, Mai, and Mii work, but it’s hard to look past the <Sunshine 
House>. Ah, but considering that this is your first time, would a more mature woman be better? 
Then the <Pearl House> is our best bet...” 


Miku folded her fingers to determine the best course of action while showing a borderline 
sinister smirk. Shido narrowed his eyes as sweat trailed down his cheeks. 


““.. You sure know your way around here.” 


“Of course! 90% of people’s salaries end up being spent here! The bamboo sword is already 
sheathed! This month, we have to rely on part-time jobs to make a living!” 
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In the face of Miku’s outspoken confidence, Shido couldn’t help but smile bitterly. She was 
undoubtedly adventurous but somehow she still looked cool and it was really nerve-wracking. 


As Shido and Miku continued to walk down the street while discussing such topics, they spotted 
a group of people in front of them. 


“Hmm...? What’s going on here?” 
“Ah, it wouldn’t be...” 


Miku seemed to notice something as her eyes went wide and she tugged on Shido’s hand and 
pulled him forward into the crowd. 


“H-Hey, what are you doing, Miku?” 


“There’s no need to ask so many questions, you can see the wonderful sight right in front of 
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you. 
“A wonderful sight...” 
Just after he uttered those words, Shido stopped dead. 


As he made his way to the front of the crowd, he saw a young woman in a gorgeous kimono 
decorated with flowers leading several other girls, slowly walking toward the middle of the street 
with elegant movements. 


There was a comb in her beautiful hair; every step she took showed her pure skin; The black 
high-heeled clogs depict the lovely feet of the outside. 


It was the legendary geisha. Everyone who saw her beauty was breathless and amazed by her. 
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Shido was no exception as he watched the geishas walk down the road with buildings on either 
side. He looked at the side of the geisha’s face and in that moment, he thought that he’d seen 
God. 


Still, the geisha was young so it wasn’t an exaggeration to say that she was still new. However, 
her majestic style and elegant appearance undoubtedly gave off the charm of being a princess. 





But, for some reason, her expression as she walked down the road seemed a bit off to Shido. 


It looked like the emotions reflected on her face and eyes were the opposite of her dress: she 
seemed a little unhappy. 


“Ah! I’m so lucky! I never expected to see Mukuro-san here today!” 
At that moment, Miku screamed excitedly. Shido glanced at her. 
“Mukuro-san...?” 


“That’s right. She is a proud, peerless girl who belongs to the high end building <This Strip 
House>. She has absolutely refused to pick up guests but still managed to make it to the top of 
the house, creating a legend.” 


“T-Is that possible?” 


“Logically, it should be impossible. However, just look at her beautiful face and her majestic 
twin peaks. I heard that there are several lords and big business owners who are attracted by 
these assets and have dedicated a lot of money to her. Everyone has even taken to betting on who 
could potentially capture the heart of Mukuro-san. It’s a real feast for the eyes, and I can see 
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good things for her 
After finishing, Miku twisted her body in joy. 


However, during that moment, Miku noticed that Shido was still staring at Mukuro, prompting 
her to poke his cheek while saying: 


“Ahh, what’s wrong with you, Darling? You wouldn’t happen to be fascinated by her, would 
you?” 


“That’s crazy...! Of course not!” 

“Really? But don’t try to get close to her. It’s very easy to get attached. To even get to see her, 
you have to visit the place where she works at least three times and spend enough money worth 
two banquets, along with red envelopes and other presents. However, if the other party isn’t 
interested, even if you do all of these things, you won’t even get a chance to get close to her...!” 


Miku’s eyes were filled with tears as she clenched her trembling fists. It was obvious that she 
was speaking from personal experience. Shido didn’t know how to respond to this beyond 
showing a bitter smile. 


“Anyway, a girl like her is out of the league of a poor warrior. I’m really sorry to have to say this, 
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but I would advise you to pursue a different girl. Rest assured that there are plenty of cute girls 


“Oh, okay...” 


Shido was overwhelmed by Miku’s vehement passion and couldn’t help but nod in agreement. 
Still, it was like Miku said, that seemed to be the case. Moreover, he and Mukuro-san were from 
entirely different worlds. It was better to realize this before he spent lots of money like Miku. 


Just as Shido came to this realization, the sounds of a horse neighing and human screams 
suddenly reached his ears. 


““W-Whoa!”’ 
““W-What’s the matter?!” 


Shido was startled as he raised his head, he spotted an aggressive horse that looked like he’d 
been whipped by someone, and was rushing down the street at a rapid pace. 


Suddenly, everyone was frightened for their lives as the wall collapsed. 
However, as the aggressive horse approached, Mukuro still remained motionless. 


Was it because she was wearing those high wooden clogs that made it too hard to move? Or was 
there another reason? Although he didn’t know why, he knew this would lead to a big disaster. 


“Agh...!” 


Shido didn’t need to think as his body already acted on its own. He kicked hard off the ground 
and lunged toward Mukuro, pulling her toward him and out of the horse’s path as they landed on 
the ground. 


Then, the sound of the horse’s hooves galloping past them where Mukuro had been standing 
moments prior. The horse galloped for a while, and by the time it slowed down, a male servant 
grabbed the reins and managed to calm the horse down. 


Probably after seeing this scene, there was a collective sigh of relief around them. Shido himself 
also couldn’t help but breathe a sigh of relief. 


“Whew... that was close...” 
However, he felt his cheeks warm but at the same time felt a chill shoot down his spine. 


This was hardly a surprise. After all, lying in Shido’s arms was the young woman who was 
hailed as the pinnacle of womanhood in the city. Plus, they were hugging each other 
inappropriately: her kimono was a mess, exposing a little of her plump twin peaks. On the whole, 
this situation was a little too exciting for Shido. 


“Princess!” 
“Are you alright?!” 


Some of Mukuro’s servants who’d been behind her, overcome with anxiety, rushed over to her 
side. Several of them cast their gaze on Shido with the accusation “What do you think you’re 
doing?” as he held her despite the situation qualifying as an emergency. 


“N-Nothing, haha...” 


Shido was quick to pull away from Mukuro’s body and raise his hands up to show that he had no 
ill intentions. 


So, probably aware of the situation, Mukuro, who was now back on her feet with her newly 
arrived servants, opened her cherry-red lips for the first time. 


“Do not be rude; he is Muku’s benefactor.” 
DOC 
After Mukuro spoke, the rest of her entourage rearranged their postures. 
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There was a state of inexplicable tension as Mukuro circled around Shido for several seconds. 
Once she was done, she suddenly uttered: 


“—Nushi-sama, could you tell Muku your name?” 

“Uh... well... my name is Itsuka Shido...” 

“Hmm...” 

Mukuro stared intently into Shido’s face once again before she continued: 
“—Have you decided where you would like to visit?” 

“N-No, not yet...” 

“So patronize this building...” 


With that, Mukuro led them all forward at a slow pace. They continued down the road for a 
while, staring at Mukuro’s back. 


“Huh?” 


Then he made a stunned noise. 


“Oooh, Lord Samurai! I have heard all about it! It was said that there were a group of villains 
who wanted to attack our princess! You saved her with your impressive swordsmanship! We’ve 
been talking about it all around here.” 


All Shido had done was rescue Mukuro from a wild horse rampaging down the road. 


Shido and Miku were invited by Mukuro to come to the main building of the geisha building, 
and the well-dressed attendant came to say hello in a respectful manner. 


“Ah, uh, a villain...?” 


To think something like this was so hotly discussed in the building was a surprise. The sweat on 
his forehead and scratched his cheek earnestly. 


However, the older attendant did not notice the confused look of Shido and continued 
enthusiastically: 


“Even in this prosperous world, I still shouldn’t forget to exercise! It is the code of a samurai! I 
heard that you are quite skilled in martial arts from a young age, and you really look young and 
have a great deal of potential! Please enjoy yourself today! Ah, sorry, I haven’t even introduced 
myself. I am the owner of this building, Nia. I will be asking for many more pictures of you.” 


“O-Oh...” 


Shido felt strongly that he was being regarded as a really powerful man but the other party was 
so aggressive that he could only answer vaguely. 


“Come on. Escort the samurai lord to the room—huh?” 
At that moment, Nia looked at Miku and narrowed her eyes suspiciously. 
“Is something wrong?” 


“Huh... No, I just can’t help but think that your companion seems like a criminal wanted by the 
government...” 


“Wanted...?” 
“Yeah. It seems like she was rejected by several other geishas but still pursued them stalwartly.” 
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Miku’s shoulders trembled obviously, probably attempting to change her appearance by 
deliberately making strange expressions. 


After looking at Miku’s face for several moments, Nia tilted his head and said, “...Never mind, 
the appearance of the wanted criminal does not look like her.” 


“...Miku, you can stop now...” 
“N-No, it’s a misunderstanding.” 
Because she suddenly tilted her mouth aside, the ending became awkward. 


...Never mind, there was no point in arguing here. Shido could only follow the lead of the 
attendant without exposing her. 


He continued to wait for a while in the room, he heard the slight rustle of clothes swinging in the 
corridor, and noticed Mukuro dressed in a luxurious kimono immediately appeared before him. 
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Shido couldn’t help but stare silently at her. 


After all, she lived here so it made sense that she would appear here... However, she was even 
more beautiful, leaving Shido a stunned mess for a moment... But because Miku let out an 
excited scream next to him, it gave him a chance to calm down immediately. 


“__Shido, welcome.” 
“Ah, um... after all, I was invited by the princess herself.” 


“You don’t need to worry about that. Muku is just using you as an excuse to refuse the requests 
from unwanted guests.” 


Mukuro simply shrugged. “So that’s why she did this.” Shido smiled bitterly. 


“Incidentally, I feel like my heroic deeds seem to be seriously exaggerated. Apparently, I’m 
proficient in 18 different types of martial arts, but I have never drawn a sword outside of 
practice...” 


“Tf it’s not exaggerated, how can you convince a stingy landlord to charge less for a service? Or, 
Nushi-sama, are you rich enough to afford Muku for an hour?” 


Mukuro said jokingly. Shido’s cheeks stiffened and lowered his head. 


“I’m in your care, then.” 


“Mun...” 

Mukuro nodded in satisfaction before gently clapping her hands and called toward the corridor: 
“Yoshino. Natsumi.” 

“Yes, sister.” 


Two girls came in with a table where several luxurious dishes were placed. Shido remembered 
them as the two girls who were behind Mukuro from before. They both were very cute, but one 
of them was wearing a lovely looking doll on her left hand, while the other, who was apparently 
a trainee girl, had a colder attitude. 


However, Shido was in no position to comment about such things. He decided to simply enjoy 
the drink with Mukuro and Miku. 


“...Darling is 17 years old but he has no experience in this area. People think that’s a problem, so 
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I brought him here 
“Oh? Is that right?” 
“You don’t need to talk about such things...” 


... Although the topic of conversation was a bit troublesome, everyone was nonetheless talking 
and laughing together during that time. 


Shido understood that the way he was being treated was not normal. Just like Miku said, it’s 
normal as a geisha to encourage people to visit more often and she was known for outright 
ignoring newcomers. It couldn’t be more surreal. Perhaps it was just a thank you after all; maybe 
Mukuro wasn’t treating Shido as a customer at all. 


However, this wasn’t a surprise. When it comes to geisha, as the name implied, they generally 
worked in a brothel, so it would not be easy for people like Shido to become involved with them. 


Moreover, Mukuro had rejected many lords and wealthy merchants in the past. It would be better 
to treat today as a once in a lifetime opportunity and cherish the memories he made today. 


As he thought about this situation, there was something that Shido couldn’t figure out still. 
“Mukuro, can I ask you something?” 
“What’s the matter?” 


“Why didn’t you run away when that wild horse was rushing toward you before?” 


“Mun...?” 
After Shido asked the question, Mukuro’s eyebrows twitched. 


“That’s a strange question. If you suddenly encountered that kind of situation, wouldn’t you be 
too scared to move too?” 


“W-Well, I suppose...” 

After Shido scratched his cheek, he looked into Mukuro’s eyes and said: 

“How should I say it, I had a feeling that you did not avoid it on purpose that time.” 
“. Mun?’ 

After Mukuro’s eyes widened with interested, she exhaled gently and answered: 


“Did it look that way? ...Muku might have thought that if she’d been kicked in the face, she 
would lose her value as a geisha.” 


“W-Why would you have such an idea...” 


Shido frowned in confusion. The princess was the highest-ranking geisha around, and most 
geisha didn’t have a chance to reach her. Shido couldn’t believe for a moment that she would 
intentionally want to injure her face, which was tantamount to being sealed forever. 


Then, Mukuro suddenly looked out the window and stared into the distance. 

“...Muku wants to see the starry sky...” 

“A starry sky?” 

Shido followed Mukuro’s gaze and looked out the window. 

“You can see that sort of thing any time, right? You could look at it right now, couldn’t you?” 
Mukuro listened to what Shido said and shook her head slowly. 


“This is a cage, and even the sky has a fence around it. It’s true that if you don’t get enough to 
eat and cover yourself, then you’ll die, but is it so ridiculous for birds to want to fly toward the 
sky, even if it means that they could die tomorrow?” 


“That...” 


Mukuro continued to stare up at the sky outside the window. Shido looked at her profile and was 
rendered speechless. 


It’s true that geishas were indeed beautiful and could live a life of luxury, but most of those girls 
were sold to pay off debts and couldn’t leave the town freely. 


“Sorry, I...” 


“...No, Muku should be the one apologizing, for talking about such a boring thing. Forget about 
it. Rambling to a guest is not behavior fitting of a proper geisha.” 


Mukuro said self-deprecatingly. Her expression was heartbreaking—Shido couldn’t forgive 
himself for causing her to make such an expression, as he clenched his fists. 


However, apologizing repeatedly wasn’t going to solve things. Shido instead shrugged playfully. 


“Then it’s fine. Poor warriors who can’t afford the price can’t really be called a guest, can they? 
No matter how much you want to ramble, or how much it might bore me, it won’t damage the 
shop’s reputation. Feel free to express yourself in front of me.” 


Shido finished speaking while Mukuro showed a stunned expression for a moment and then 
began to laugh. 


‘“‘Ahahahahahaha! That makes a lot of sense.” 


She looked very mature while wearing her neutral expression. But when she started to laugh like 
that, her face immediately turned into one of a cute girl. Shido couldn’t help but feel happy, but 
also very guilty about the imprisonment of this young girl in what was just a pretty prison. 


It wasn’t clear if Mukuro noticed Shido’s mentality. However, after a moment, she stared at 
Shido’s face and sighed softly. 


“—Say, Nushi-sama.” 
“What is it?” 


“Muku wants to see you again. Because you listened to me ramble like this, Muku won’t charge 
you any money. Please come listen to Muku talk about boring things again.” 


“Huh...?” 


Shido listened to what Mukuro said and his eyes widened—but he immediately understood what 
she said, and nodded in agreement: “Okay.” 


—Ever since that day, Shido had taken to patronizing this building. 


Sometimes he came with Miku, and sometimes he came on his own. ...Sometimes, he came 
alone and discovered that Miku was already inside. ... There was actually an incident where he 


met Miku, having no idea what she’d done, as she was being chased around by one of the male 
servants. 


In short, even when he was ridiculed by his peers, Shido still came by every three days. 
His goal, of course, was Mukuro. 


That’s right. Every time Shido came to the shop, Mukuro honored her promise from their 
banquet. No matter what guests were waiting, she always gave priority to Shido for a room. 


It didn’t take long for rumors about Mukuro having a husband to start circulating the shop. 


Incidentally, the so-called husband, in simple terms, was the lover of the girl. They’re a lover of 
the girl who paid out of her own pocket to bring him into her room. ... However, the relationship 
between the two of them had none of the lust necessary to call them lovers. 


“Oh, Nushi-sama, you still bothered to return to listen to Muku rambling about boring things 
tonight. What a strange person you are.” 


“Yeah, well it’s better to fall asleep to boring complaints.” 
“Haha, how dare you speak such things?” 


They had lost track of how many times it had been, but they’d both grown used to joking with 
each other, simply doing the same things they did when they first met: simply talking and 
laughing with each other. They never talked about sharing a pillow or a bed or even touching 
each other’s fingers. 


Nonetheless, Shido enjoyed this time very much. 


And—this could be Shido misunderstanding things—but it looked like Mukuro seemed to be 
enjoying herself from the bottom of her heart. 


So... was it true? 


Although he tried his best to follow everyone’s advice to not fall in love with a geisha, Shido’s 
feelings for Mukuro continued to increase with each passing day. 


Every time he thought of Mukuro, he remembered what Mukuro told him the first time they met. 
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One night, Shido suddenly found himself looking up at the sky on his way home from that shop. 


It was a cloudless starry sky. Of course, there were no barriers. But from Mukuro’s point of view, 
there had to be a gate. 


Geisha were forbidden from leaving, and even the highest-ranking geisha was no exception. 
The perimeter was surrounded by trenches and the gate heavily guarded, similar to a prison. 
“A starry sky...” 

Shido stared up at the night sky and mumbled to himself. 

—He wanted to try to give Mukuro a chance to see the real starry sky. 

It didn’t take long for such a desire to emerge in Shido’s heart. 

But he also knew that it wasn’t going to be easy to make it happen. 


There were two ways for a girl to escape. One way was sneaking out; to run away. But as 
previously noted, it wasn’t going to be easy to escape through the trenches and the guards. If they 
were caught, they would likely end up getting severely punished for it. He couldn’t risk Mukuro 
getting caught. 


In light of that, there was only one other strategy to use. 
That is— 
“Redemption. ..?” 


It was several days later when Shido visited again. After hearing about this from Shido, the 
owner, Nia, frowned while wearing a puzzled expression. 


“Ah, no, I’m just a little curious. If someone wanted to redeem a geisha like Mukuro, how much 
silver would it cost?” 


Shido asked this with a smile. 


The so-called redemption means to pay off the debts of the geisha girl and get her out of the shop 
entirely. 


To put it simply, to pay a lot of money and make her a bride. This was the only legal way for a 
geisha to be able to leave. 


However, a geisha was a golden rooster and the amount needed for redemption would be very 
large. Nia whispered as she put a hand on her chin: 


“Well I haven’t had Mukuro in this business for very long—I would have to charge 32,000 for it 
to be worthwhile.” 


“3-32,000?!” 
“Yes. If we convert it to modern currency, it will be 120 million yen...!” Nia whispered again. 
...Such was the challenge in front of him. 


It was quickly determined that it was such an amount that Shido couldn’t raise quickly. His 
expression was stunned before turning downcast. 


“What’s the matter, Boy? You weren’t really planning to save Mukuro yourself, were you?” 
“N-No... ahaha...” 
Shido smiled weakly and Nia raised the corners of her mouth into a smile. 


“__However, I don’t know if it’s for you or for someone else, but if it’s Boy that Mukuro favors, 
then it’s another matter. According to the conditions, the price can be cheaper for you... No, it 
may even be that you won’t have to pay any money at all.” 


“What...” 
Shido’s eyes widened when he heard those unexpected words. 


It was simply crazy for anyone to give away their most valuable geisha for free. It made him 
more concerned about what the so-called “conditions” of Nia’s are. 


“Y-You mentioned a condition before. What is it...?” 


“Hey, hey, it shouldn’t be a difficult task... at least for a samurai with superb swordsmanship. 
Boy is truly young and beautiful.” 


“...? W-What are you talking about?” 


For a moment, Shido thought that she was talking about his supposed proficiency in eighteen 
different martial arts and talent for beating villains. 


However—that wasn’t the case. Nia continued to gaze at Shido’s face and figure and then said 
something surprising. 


“Actually, I plan to open a specialty geisha store “Yamato Boys” and I’m looking for a signature 
male geisha there. 


““Wh- What!” 


Shido couldn’t help but make an alarmed sound at Nia’s declaration. 


But this wasn’t a surprise, of course. After all, this simply meant sex between men and the 
meaning was two men acting in harmoney. 


In other words, Nia planned to make Shido work as a male prostitute. 
“No, no, no! What are you talking about! How can this make money!” 


“You’re wrong! You can earn money like this! In fact, there were some visiting officials in my 
shop who saw you, Boy, and said to me: “Can’t you tell me that boy’s name?” ... Moreover, what 
we do in this business will satisfy a wide range of customers? How about it? Are you interested? 
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Let me start a revolution in this industry, Boy 
“Why did you change your tone halfway through?” 

Shido shouted so much as he managed to pull away from Nia who’d started to hug him tightly. 
“Oh, are you not satisfied with this condition?” 


“Of course I’m not! ...Even if this could be used to redeem a geisha like Mukuro, it’s still a 
broken condition. If I can’t leave, then won’t it basically be throwing Mukuro out on her own?” 


That’s right. For Mukuro who had spent her entire life here, the outside world would be very 
different ,and it would be too difficult to live on her own. Although Mukuro said that she wanted 
to fly into the sky even if it meant her death, Shido didn’t want to let Mukuro die. 


Then, Nia laughed and said: 

“Okay, okay, let me finish talking, Boy. When did I say I would exchange you with Mukuro?” 
“...? What do you want?” 

Shido asked suspiciously. Nia laughed evilly. 

“Would you like to gamble with me?” 

“Gamble...” 


“Yes. Don’t look at me like that, I actually love gambling. We’ll play banquet games; the winner 
is best two out of three games. If you win, I will set Mukuro free. If I win, you will have to come 
in and work in my shop... They’re good conditions—but the premise is that you have to defeat 
the trio of geishas that are the pride and joy of this store alone!” 


Nia laughed loudly. There was sweat trailing down Shido’s cheeks. 


The so-called geisha, as the name implied, were women with skill; they were women who were 
good at singing and dancing during a banquet. 
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Shido licked his lips without saying a word... he finally understood while Nia proposed such a 
condition in the first place. She must be quite confident in the skills of the geisha trio. 


But Shido thought for a moment, an ordinary warrior like him, there was no way he was going to 
be able to earn 32,000 silver pieces. If he wanted to get Mukuro out of this cage, he had to accept 
the game with a clear understanding of the risks involved. But did Shido have a way to handle 
three geishas on his own? 

At that moment: 


—T ve heard enough!” 


The voice came from behind him. Shido turned around to see the figure of Miku. Her hair was a 
mess, and she was panting as though she was being chased by someone. 


“Miku!” 
“Hi, Darling!” 
“...What did you do this time?” 


“Eh? Don’t ask such things! It’s rare for someone to appear so bravely like that, so don’t worry 
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about me 
Miku showed a determined expression. 


“In other words, I also have to participate in that game! Against the well-known trio of geishas! 
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Even if it’s Darling, it’s too dangerous to face them alone 
“You, are you serious? Miku...!” 


After hearing what Miku said, Shido’s eyes widened. So Miku suddenly flashed a confident 
thumbs up. 


Although this action doesn’t exactly conform to societal norms, he could feel that he could rely 
on her nonetheless. 


“Leave it to me! I have much more experience playing banquet games than you have ever had 
eating! They often play the banquet games before they go back to their homes; it was really sad.” 


“T-This...” 

“So when Darling wins, let me touch Mukuro’s chest!” 

“Tt turns out this was your intention all along!” 

Shido couldn’t help but shout as he unsheathed his sword to wave toward Miku’s head. 
“That hurts! Yes, but what does it matter if it’s just to touch her chest?” 


“Don’t make a fuss! Besides, this isn’t something that I can decide myself! It has to depend on 
what Mukuro thinks—” 


“—No problem.” 
“Huh...?” 


A voice could be heard from the second floor. Shido, Miku, and even Nia raised their heads in 
dumbfounded surprise. 


They didn’t know when she’d arrived but they all spotted Mukuro stepping on the stairs 
leisurely, staring down at the commotion. 


“Mukuro!” 


“Mun. Muku was wondering why you were here so late and so I came to check on the situation. I 
didn’t expect that things would develop in such an interesting way—Muku also wants to 
participate. Understand, Nia?” 


“What... N-No! Mukuro is the chief geisha of our shop...!” 
“Understand?” 


Mukuro’s eyes narrowed dangerously as she repeated herself. The creepy sight made Nia’s 
shoulders shake slightly. 


“Anyway! You won’t win against the trio! Do you understand, Boy? If you lose, you have to 
come to my shop and work in order to pay off the redemption fee!” 


Nia pointed at Shido as she said so. 


Faced with this series of events, Shido was thrown into a state of complete shock, but since 
things have reached this point, how could he shy away from the challenge? 
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“, Okay! PI show you how it’s done 


Although his heart was racing, Shido nodded his head firmly. 
—At the time of the game. 


The three people that made up Shido’s team were escorted to a wider room than usual, while 
waiting for the arrival of the geisha trio. 


Currently it was only Shido and his partners in the room but they could hear noises from all 
around them. It was no wonder that there were several escorts and geishas gathered in the 
hallway, all peeping through a gap between the screen and sliding door to see the situation inside. 


While it was common to bet on the outcome, geisha and warriors who were proficient in all 
kinds of martial arts (according to rumors) also bet on their bodies... Shido was worried whether 
his ‘heroic deeds’ would lead to another problem. 


“Mun...” 
At that moment, Shido’s eyebrows twitched suddenly. 


The reason was simple. This was because Mukuro, who’d been sitting by Shido, gripped Shido’s 
sleeve tightly. 


“Nushi-sama, Muku is really sorry that I got you involved in such an inexplicable game.” 
“What are you talking about? This was my own decision, so you don’t need to worry about it.” 


Mukuro said with a guilty look. Shido held her hands in his own so that she would at least feel at 
ease. 


Then, the surrounding noise just got much louder. The sliding door slid open and the figure of 
the landlord, Nia, appeared. 


“T’ve kept you waiting for a while! ... Have you already said your goodbyes?” 
Mukuro glared at her without a word before strengthening her grip on Shido’s sleeve. 
Nia showed a fearful expression to Mukuro for a moment, but quickly shook her head and hid it. 


“Hmph! You’re a really cute boy! Forget it. Let’s just determine the victor quickly. No matter 
who wins or loses, there will be no hard feelings! Everyone present here has borne witness, do 
you understand?” 


After she finished talking, multiple voices from the wandering girls who’d peeped into the room 
answered, “Yes!” Likewise, Shido, Miku, and Mukuro nodded in response. 


Nia raised the corner of her mouth with satisfaction, facing in the direction that she had just 
entered from. 


“Master! Sorry to trouble you!” 
She then called out loudly with an attitude akin to calling a bodyguard. 


Then, the sliding door opened again, and a girl whose dark hair was combed back neatly walked 
into the room quietly. 


Mukuro spotted her and her eyebrows twitched. 

“...That’s Tohka. She’s a tough one.” 

“Do you know her?” 

“Mun. She’s a geisha I’m familiar with. That is to say—the first round is <Toratora>?” 
“You guessed correctly.” 

Nia raised her arms proudly as she replied. Shido tilted his head slightly. 
“<Toratora>?” 


“Verily. The two teams stand across the screen and make an action of holding a spear, walking on 
all fours, or walking with crutches to make a fist. These three roles represent the general, the 
tiger, and the old woman respectively. The general is stronger than the tiger, the tiger is stronger 
than the old woman, and the old woman is stronger than the general.” 


“*,. Wait, so that means...” 
“So, it’s simply a guessing game!” 
MIku laughed but Shido nodded his understanding. 


Originally, Shido was worried about what he would do if the winning conditions were 
complicated but if it was a banquet game, even a beginner could easily learn it. If they did things 
right, there should be a chance to win. 


However, contrary to Shido’s thinking, Mukuro still held a serious expression and sweat trailed 
down her cheeks. 


“...This is too heavy a burden for Miku or Nushi-sama. In this game, the geisha will come out to 
fight.” 


“Huh?” 


“Do not underestimate her just because the game may be simple... she will surely see through 
the attacks of the other party with the raw instincts of an animal, which is a <tiger> that only a 
geisha can counter.” 


Mukuro said so as she stood up, the sleeves of the kimono flew out. 
At the same time, the geisha known as Tohka smiled happily. 
“Well, I am qualified to play against Mukuro. Come on!” 

So, the battle began in earnest. 


Mukuro and Tohka stood on either side of the screen and the surrounding onlookers clapped their 
hands at the same time while they sang songs. 


““W-What is this?” 
“Darling, bring your hands together.” 


Faced with this unexpected situation, Shido was caught by surprise, but at Miku’s urging and 
despite the confusion, he clapped his hands together just like everyone else. 


However, it made more sense after thinking about it carefully. This was a bet on geisha, but 
before that, it was still a banquet game and not a casino; there was no need for a murderous 
atmosphere. 


“Tiger old, tiger, old, tiger, tiger!” 


Cooperating with the songs that the girls were singing, Mukuro and Tohka both made their own 
actions and were revealed from behind the screen. 


Mukuro’s action was the general with a spear. 
Tohka’s was a tiger walking on all fours. 
—Mukuro won. 

“Whoa...” 


“Mun!” 


Mukuro clenched her fists while Tohka gritted her teeth in regret. 


However, the anticipation of the outcome seemed more fierce than expected. The victorious 
Mukuro’s forehead had burst out with a lot of fighting sweat. 


“Amazing, Mukuro!” 
“Mun... However, the next geisha is worrying. Since she brought Tohka, that means...” 
Mukuro explained while Nia let out an angry cry. 


“Hmph... That was nothing! You’re going to regret using your strongest trump card in Mukuro 
in the first game! Next!” 


“Coming.” 


Then came a geisha who looked like a doll and an expression that was unreadable. Mukuro 
looked sad when she saw her. 


“Mun... it really was Origami.” 


“I haven’t seen you in such a long time. Although the destruction of Mukuro’s redemption makes 
me uneasy, work is work.” 


“And—” The geisha known as Origami glanced at Shido. 
“Nia, I want to confirm. If he enters your shop, can I also name him?” 


“Oh? It turns out that this was a blind spot... maybe you can consider tapping into the needs of 
our female customers.” 


“I will go all out.” 


Origami’s eyes seemed to shine like a flame of determined fighting spirit. The unusual passion 
present in her gaze made everyone around her retreat a little. 


However, there was a shadow blocking her now as though to protect Shido—it was Miku. 
“Miku!” 


“Leave this game to me, Darling! Even if you wish to name Darling, I will never let you do such 
an enviable... immoral thing! Come on!” 


Finally, Miku pointed aggressively at Origami. Shido felt that Miku had just said something 
dangerous but decided not to take it seriously. 


“So, let’s use <Ohirakisan> to decide the outcome.” 
“Oh...? How interesting! Let me show you my softness!” 


After hearing Origami’s proposal, Miku replied confidently while Shido frowned slightly and 
asked Mukuro in a low voice. 


“Mukuro, what’s <Ohirakisan>?” 


“Mun. It’s a guessing game between them with the loser having to gradually spread their legs. 
The first one who can’t hold it and falls loses.” 


After listening to Mukuro’s explanation, Shido replied: “So it’s like this.” This seemed to be 
another simple and straightforward game that seemed esoteric. 


“Okay, let’s get started, then!” 
“Bring it on.” 


Miku stood face-to-face with Origami and lifted her clothes slightly. So just like before, the girls 
around them began to sing with their hands together. 


“Ohirakisan again, yo yo yo yo!” 

“Come on!” 
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Miku and Origami cooperated with the shouting with each reaching their hands forward. 
Miku chose paper; Origami chose scissors. Origami won. 


Having said that, it was different from <Toratora> before and just one guess would not determine 
the match’s outcome. However, Miku smiled broadly and spread out her legs a little. 


“It’s yours. However, the fun part is only just getting started!” 
Then, the shouting between them started again, and the two kept guessing. 


Origami, Miku, Miku, Origami—the legs of the two continued to spread out wider and wider as 
they won or lost. It was both an offensive and defensive game at the same time and it was 
possible for either side to win. 


But... perhaps during the eighth battle, Miku’s behavior changed. 
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Her eyebrows were furrowed and her posture moved lower and lower. 


Shido thought that she wouldn’t be able to hold her posture but with further inspection, it looked 
a little wrong. Rather than falling down, it was more accurate to say that she was trying to get a 
peek at Origami’s crotch while her legs were wide open. 


“Miku?” 
“Huh...” 


After Shido called out Miku’s name, Miku seemed to have recovered, her shoulders started to 
tremble a little—but her posture was out of balance and she quickly fell onto the tatami mat. 


“That hurt!” 
Miku pressed her nose and raised her head with tears in her eyes. 
“T-That’s cheating! To be able to swindle me with that sexy pose! I want to protest this!” 
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After protesting for a bit, Miku probably noticed the cold gazes of both Shido and Mukuro and 
soon cried as she apologized: “...Ah, I’m sorry...” 


They were tied with one victory and one defeat each. Nia laughed happily. 

“Mwahahahaha! It seems the only dangerous one over there is Mukuro! Master, if you please!” 
“__Assumption. It’s wrapped around the string.” 

The last assassin responded to Nia’s call and made a grand entrance. 


Her hair was neatly combed and she wore gorgeous looking clothes. She was a beautiful girl no 
less so than the first two. Someow, there was a young girl who looked exactly like her. 


“...Agh, I can’t accept this. Why do I have to be the follower?” 


“Explanation. Because Kaguya lost to Yuzuru in a private game. Incidentally, the way to win was 
more than <Ohirakisan>. Kaguya guessed that we would win the <Toratora>.” 


“Tt isn’t necessary to talk about this now!” 


The servant girl named Kaguya wailed loudly... he felt that the world of a geisha was not easy to 
handle. 


However, he couldn’t relax. After all, this girl called Yuzuru was a geisha who was serving as the 
final challenge. Shido swallowed nervously and stood up. 


“‘Nushi-sama...” 


Mukuro looked up at Shido’s face with an anxious expression. Shido took a long breath in as he 
stroked Mukuro’s head. 


“Don’t worry.” 


He said as he moved to stand in front of Yuzuru. Yuzuru smiled gracefully with her mouth 
covered. 


“Smile. You have guts. Have you ever faced my ‘Twirling Fans’?” 
“Twirling Fans?” 


“Acknowledgement. The target is the pitching fan standing on the tung box based on whoever 
manages the closest bid. However, it’s not just a matter of throwing the winning bid but also the 
score based on the shape of the base, and the fan’s condition after each throw.” 


After listening to the instructions of this game. Shido couldn’t help but look alarmed. 
“Hey! What kind of skill is this?! Weren’t all the games before now all a matter of guessing...?” 


“Unbelievable. Yuzuru can’t understand this man’s words. In short, let’s just get started. 
Normally, we would roll a die to decide who goes first, but since you haven’t played this game 
before, allow Yuzuru to start.” 


Kaguya spread the felt on the tatami and began to prepare the target. 

Yuzuru spread the fan on the edge of the felt, and Kaguya sat down next to the target. 
“—Now, begin!” 

“Throwing. Watch me!” 

Yuzuru hurled the fan horizontally at Kaguya’s call. 

Yuzuru’s fan hit the target accurately and directly covered the target. 
“—_Yuzuru, Eight points.” 


Kaguya judged the shape and announced the score. 


“Sigh. It was only eight points. I’ll hand things over to you, Shido.” 


After she finished speaking, Yuzuru handed the fan to Shido. 


Although the rules of the game were still unclear to him, he decided to put the matter aside for 
now. He resolutely positioned himself and threw the fan. 


... However, reality was cruel. 
“_Scatterer of flower petals. Zero points.” 
“Ugh...!” 


Zero points. That is, there was nothing to score. In a flash, Shido thought that he just didn’t 
understand the rules so he casually reported the score... However, with a glance at Mukuro and 
Miku’s worried faces, it was easy to guess that Shido had done a terrible job with his throw. 


Of course, only one attempt wasn’t going to determine the outcome. It was too early to give up. 


But the gap in skill was obvious. After two or three attempts at throwing the fans, the gap only 
seemed to widen. Not only that, but when he threw the fan the sixth time, it seemed that Yuzuru 
had thrown the fan off balance. 


“Exhale. Scream!” 
Yuzuru breathed out and the fan flew like a knife, hitting the target accurately. 
“What... what just happened?” 


Manipulating the wind... such a thing was impossible for human beings to accomplish, but what 
other explanation was there besides manipulating the wind just now? Shido couldn’t help but 
make an alarmed noise... Incidentally, when Shido attempted to imitate her, the fan did not move 
like hers had done. 


— Then Yuzuru cast the final fan. 
“Tt must be ten points.” 

Yuzuru totaled 120 points. 
Shido’s score is... 36 points. 


Although there was still one last attempt left, the difference in scores was wide. Shido felt dizzy 
and almost lost his balance. 


At that moment, a small hand rested on the Shido’s hand that held the fan. 


“l! Mukuro...” 


“Mun... worry not, Nushi-sama.” 
Mukuro gazed into Shido’s eyes and nodded. 


It was clear that her expression showed her tension, fear—and the trust and gratitude to Shido 
that was in equal measure to those emotions. 


“Relax. Even if this attempt fails, Muku shall not let Nushi-sama fall to the same fate. If the 
landlord’s goal is to make money, then... Muku will take on more guests. In this way, it can 
become fully subsidized.” 


“What...! Mukuro, what are you trying to say...” 


“Muku... is very happy that Nushi-sama wanted and tried to do this for Muku. Thanks to you, 
Muku’s boring life has become colorful. I got to meet Nushi-sama, and I’m satisfied.” 
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After listening to what Mukuro said, Shido’s breath caught in his throat. 


What she said made Shido tremble even worse, and he was ashamed of making her say it in the 
first place. 


Shido readjusted his breathing and corrected his posture. There was no doubt that he was at a 
disadvantage, but no matter how this played out, he couldn’t let Mukuro—the woman he’d come 
to like—end up paying the price. 


“..After hearing this kind of thing, I have to hit the target.” 
‘“Nushi-sama...” 
“Mukuro.” 


Shido and Mukuro exchanged a look with each other and nodded in unison—the two set the fan 
flat. 
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They concentrated on their fingertips and threw it. 


Everyone watched as the fan cut through the air, knocking the target down and then directly 
covered the target when it hit the ground. 


“Ah.” 


He remembered this shape as the one that Yuzuru initially showed that scored eight points. Of 
course, it was impossible to defeat such an obstacle. 


However, the next moment. 
—Hoo?” 


After the sound of a soft exhalation came, the fan thrown by Shido immediately flipped in the 
air, forming the shape of a bridge with the base. 


“A dream boardwalk. A hundred points...!” 
Kaguya saw the shape and announced the score. 


The situation was reversed all at once, and Shido managed to score a super high score. Shido was 
dumbfounded and the wandering girls let out exclamations of surprise. 


“Nushi-sama...!” 
“Darling!” 


Mukuro held onto Shido’s hand while Miku hugged him from behind. Shido finally felt refreshed 
after feeling their touch. 


He quickly glanced at Yuzuru. 
“Y-Yuzuru... You just blew it.” 


“Ignore. Yuzuru can’t understand what you are talking about-—Yuzuru just witnessed the sweet 
love story staged in front of her eyes. I couldn’t help but sigh.” 


“Yuzuru...” 
After Shido called out her name, Yuzuru smiled as she faced Nia and bowed her head. 


“Apology. I’m sorry, because of Yuzuru’s lack of power, I lost the battle—but in front of so 
many people, you wouldn’t go back on your word?” 
“Hmm...!” 


Yuzuru said while Nia growled unpleasantly. 


“...Hmph! Anyway, everyone! I’m a businesswoman first. I’m not going to deliberately make 
things more difficult as a result of the outcome!” 


After listening to what Nia said, the girl’s excited emotions rose even higher than before. 


So, in a cheer, Tohka walked slowly toward Mukuro and said softly: 
“Mukuro.” 
“Mun. What is it, Tohka?” 


“First of all, congratulations... but please don’t think too badly of Nia. If she were really a bad 
person, she wouldn’t have ever proposed a gamble for your freedom in the first place.” 


“Yeah...” 
Mukuro listened to what Tohka said and approached Nia. 
“Nia... you took good care of me in the past. Thank you.” 


After Mukuro finished talking, Nia’s eyes were filled with tears... but she quickly turned her 
head away. 


“Hmph...! Save your words. You heard what I said! The landlords of these shops are all old 
bastards with no virtues, bad guys with no remorse or tears! I hate people who can’t make money 
on their own! Where are they going to go?” 


Nia yelled and made a motion as though to shoo them out of the shop. 

Shido and Mukuro had a quiet ceremony together as they left Nia’s shop under everyone’s watch. 
One night: 

Shido and Mukuro laid on a field as they gazed up at the night sky. 


Shido was dressed the same as usual but Mukuro’s outfit was very different from how she used 
to dress. 


For one, her hair that used to require a lot of time and effort to straighten, was now only tied up 
at her wish, and the gorgeous kimono she used to wear was now replaced with the clothes 
previously owned by Shido’s mother. 


However, this wasn’t a surprise. Although he wasn’t poor, Shido was just a samurai. As a result, 
it was impossible for Mukuro to live the kind of life that she had before. 


“Mukuro, do you regret it?” 


These thoughts plagued Shido’s mind as he asked the question. After all, he had been the one to 
propose redeeming Mukuro in the first place. 


“Mun? What is Nushi-sama talking about?” 


Mukuro tilted her head in confusion. 

“T mean... with me, you won’t be able to live the luxurious lifestyle you had before...” 
Shido explained vaguely. Mukuro, in response, flicked his nose with her hand. 

“That hurt!” 

“What happened to you today? Do you think that being a geisha comes with no hardship?” 
“Ah, no...” 


“Muku doesn’t need a beautiful kimono nor a scrumptious meal. As long as Muku can have 
Nushi-sama, and that you can look out at the stars with me, Muku shall be content.” 


“Mukuro...” 


Shido wiped the tears that were coming out of his eyes. Mukuro seemed to think of something 
and put a hand on her chin in thought. 


“By the way, Muku feels as though she has forgotten something... Did Miku ever find out what 
would happen if she won the game?” 


Shido’s cheeks were trailing with sweat. After that, Miku had been discovered by several male 
servants of other stores and promptly fled the area. 


“Well, PI mention it next time.” 

Shido replied with a wry smile as he cleared his throat gently and changed his tone. 
“Also... there’s something I want to ask you.” 

“Mun?” 


After a moment’s thought, Shido seemed to make up his mind as he pulled a hairpin from the 
sleeve of his shirt. 


“Mukuro, please... will you stay with me?” 
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After hearing what Shido said, Mukuro’s eyes widened in surprise— 


“The starry sky that Muku was longing for was in front of me this whole time... Isn’t this just 
convincing Muku that the only Nushi-sama is you?” 


“! Then...” 
Shido said here, Mukuro hugged his shoulder tightly to interrupt him. 
“Muku also loves you the most.” 


After saying that, Mukuro pressed her lips to Shido’s in a searing kiss. 


Shiori Spirit 
“What?” 


Itsuka Shido half-consciously made a stunned noise from his throat. 


It was better to say it took a moment for him to recognize it as his own voice. It felt more like his 
body was being separated from his spirit and watching over him from above. 


His reaction was understandable, after all. The situation that was expanding all around Shido was 
truly inexplicable. 
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Shido tried his best to maintain his composure. He first put a hand on his chest and took a deep 
breath while confirming what had happened to him just now. 


—Several minutes ago, when Shido was in class at school, a spacequake alarm sounded. 


In other words, a new Spirit had just appeared. Shido tried to avoid drawing the attention of his 
classmates as he secretly left the school and made his way toward the airship <Fraxinus>. 


So far, there are no problems. Protecting the Spirits in a peaceful manner is <Ratatoskr>’s 
purpose and Shido’s mission. 


Regardless, as usual, Shido put on the headset and was promptly transported to the scene where 
the Spirit appeared, standing while staring at the street ruined by the spatial quake. 


But then he spotted the Spirit who had just appeared. 
—A girl stood at the center of the explosion. 


She wore a headdress made of spiritual power decorated with many shining ruffles. Her astral 
dress was cute and resembled that of a maid. 


The wind blew her hair back and revealed neutral facial features. But that didn’t mean she lacked 
softness or rigidity. Rather, it seemed to exude a youthful slender style. 


The best comparison that could be made about this girl was an uncanny resemblance. 
Rather, it should be said that this Spirit— 
“—She looks just like me!” 


When he caught sight of her, Shido couldn’t help but shout this out. 


Exactly: the Spirit standing in front of Shido, down to the smallest details, looked exactly like 
Shido. Well, to be more precise, she looked like Shido if he’d dressed up in women’s 
clothing—it was like she was carved out of a mold. 
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She’s probably frightened by Shido’s voice and the Spirit’s shoulders shook in alarm. At the 
same time, the headset he wore on his right ear sounded the rebuke: 
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“Hey, Shido, why are you yelling all of a sudden? You’ll scare the Spirit if you yell!” A familiar 


voice snapped in his ear. It was Shido’s little sister, and the commander of <Ratatoskr>, Itsuka 
Kotori. She was monitoring Shido and the Spirit from the airship <Fraxinus> floating some 
distance away. 


“But Kotori, don’t you think this is strange? That Spirit is obviously me!” 
“...What? What stupid words are you using, Shido? Since when did you become a girl?” 


Kotori asked with a confused expression. It didn’t seem that she was joking. She really didn’t 
understand what Shido was talking about. 


“...No, take a closer look. It’s certainly not 100% exactly the same as Shido.” 


It should go without saying that the body curve underneath the clothing is obviously not the 
skeleton of a man, but rather a girlish skeleton, with a little roundness. In that regard, Kotori was 
right. However, leaving that aside, the girl looked “too much like Shido”. It was like looking into 
a mirror. Even now, Shido felt dizzy just thinking about it. 


“Hey, Shido, what happened to you just now? You’re really acting weird today.” 


Just as Shido was trying to deal with the many questions swirling in his head, from the headset, 
he could hear Kotori’s voice call out to him uneasily. 


It seemed that he’d been silent for longer than intended. Shido raised his head and slapped his 
cheeks to rejuvenate himself. 


While the other party did look a lot like him, the fact remained that she was still a Spirit 
regardless of her appearance. It is often said that there are three people in the world who look 
identical to each other, so maybe there were Spirits that just happened to look like Shido...? 


“Yeah, sorry. I was just a little confused for a bit.” 


“Never mind that now. Her code name is <Avatar>.” 


“Ugh, now you’re just asking for it!” 


“What are you getting so worked up about? Anyway, get moving. Make contact with her 
carefully!” 
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Although he struggled to keep his thoughts under control, he adjusted his breath and resolutely 
walked toward the Spirit. 


“—Hi, hello.” 
“...Ah, hello.” 
After Shido spoke out to her, the girl nodded her head gently and answered in kind. 


Her voice was female, which made Shido feel much better. However, he immediately realized 
that the Spirit’s voice sounded exactly the same as his when he used the voice changer when he 
was dressed as a woman. He could feel sweat trail down his cheeks and then said: 


“My name is Itsuka Shido. I’m not here to hurt you. Would you be willing to listen to me for a 
bit?” 


Shido tried to keep his composure as he asked. So the girl nodded and answered: 
“Ah... yes, of course. My name is Shiori. Please take good care of me—” 


1»? 


“—Hey, it really is me 
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After hearing the girl’s name, Shido let out another shout in surprise. 


However, this wasn’t a surprise, of course. After all, her name was “Shiori”, which was the exact 
same as the name Shido used when he was dressed as a woman. 


“Shido! What’s gotten into you?!” 
“What. ..?” 


After hearing Kotori’s outburst, Shido’s shoulders shook slightly. He did his best to calm down 
and spoke again. 


“Ah, I’m sorry... I didn’t mean to scare you.” 


“N-No... it’s okay.” 


After Shido scratched his cheek and apologized, the girl—Shiori, made the exact same action as 
him. Even if Shido surprised her twice like this, the result was the same reaction. A Spirit with 
such a calm personality was very unusual. 


“So, what were you going to tell me?” 
Shiori tilted her head as she asked. At the same time, the headset transmitted Kotori’s voice. 


“Her values are all very stable. This is the first time we’ve encountered such a calm Spirit—this 
is very good. Just be open and tell her our intentions.” 


Shido tapped the earpiece to indicate his understanding and then faced Shiori. 


“Uh, I actually belong to the organization <Ratatoskr>, working to protect the Spirits. Have you 
ever been attacked when you came to this world? By the AST or DEM or uh... in short...” 


“Ah yes...I understand this part.” 


“R-Right. Anyway, we want to protect you from those people. <Ratatoskr> will help you prepare 
your household registration and residence. If you’d let me seal your Spirit powers, you can live a 
peaceful life as an ordinary person... would you be interested?” 


Shido met Shiori’s gaze to observe her reaction. Shiori made some distressed sounds and 
considered the question. 


“W-Well...” 

“T can understand if you feel uneasy about your Spirit powers being sealed but—” 
“Ah, no, that’s not what I’m worried about.” 

“What?” 

Shido’s eyes widened and Shiori scratched her cheek awkwardly. 


“The power of sealing itself isn’t a problem. I’m very grateful for this because I don’t want to 
fight anyone. But about the method of sealing...” 


“Huh?” 


After Shiori finished speaking, Shido couldn’t help but make a similarly distressed sound. Shiori 
continued: 


“Um, after all, can you imagine it? Letting me fall in love with you and then kissing...” 


The way to seal a Spirit’s powers is indeed to increase the Spirit’s goodwill by taking her out on 
a date and then to kiss her. Shido hadn’t explained it to her yet but Shiori’s tone indicated that 
she already knew it. 


“You... how do you even know about this kind of thing...?” 
“Huh? Ah...” 


After Shido asked the question in wonder, Shiori’s gaze wandered briefly and she smiled 
deliberately: 


“Actually, the Angel I have can read people’s hearts... does that make sense?” 
“Oh...” 


What Shiori said wasn’t unreasonable. From her perspective, it was a sudden appearance of a 
human who looked exactly like her saying, “Come on, open yourself up to me! Let me kiss you!” 
In this case, it’s not difficult to imagine how serious her psychological hurdles would be. 


Even so, there was still no other way to seal a Spirit’s power. During this period, in order to 
capture her, wizards from the AST or DEM industries—. 


“Shido—” 


As Shido was thinking about such a thing, he heard Kotori’s cry suddenly vibrate in his 
eardrums. 


The next moment, a deafening explosion echoed around them. 
“Whoa!” 
“Ah...” 


Shido and Shiori made a startled sound while staring up at the sky and spotted countless shadows 
floating above them. 


They were twisted bodies made of inorganic materials with long limbs and sharp claws. There 
were no emotions in their photographic eyes as they stared fiercely at Shiori. 


The group of black shadows glaring down at them are DEM Industries’ robot the 
<Bandersnatch>. Their main goal was to either kill or capture Shiori. 


“Huh...? <Bandersnatches>...!” 


If they were members of the AST, they might notice Shido, identify him as a civilian, and stop 
the attack. However, because they were up against the <Bandersnatches>, they couldn’t hope for 
such kindness from them. 


On the other hand, it also means that even if they destroyed them, no one would have to die as a 
result. Although his body would have to carry that burden, nowadays, Shido has since sealed the 
powers of many Spirits, so it wasn’t like he didn’t have a way to fight against them. He clenched 
his fists and glared at the bandersnatches. 


However, Shido didn’t manifest an Angel—because Shiori seemed to make the first move to 
protect Shido as she quickly moved forward. 


“Shiori—?” 

After Shido called out her name, Shiori raised a hand as if to express “leave it to me”. 
“Ah, it’s true. When someone is there...” 

She then stared angrily at the <Bandersnatches> while glancing at Shidao. 


“... It’s dangerous. You first must get down on the spot, then cover your eyes and ears. Do you 
understand? You absolutely must cover them.” 


“Huh?” 


Hearing such inexplicable instructions, Shido was dumbfounded. But Shiori didn’t wait for a 
response before she kicked off the ground and flew to the sky, and the skirt of the astral dress 
fluttered with the wind. 


“<Ultimate Maid—Silky>!” 


She raised her right hand, and an Angel appeared in her hand. The design of the Angel is like 
dividing a feather duster and magic wand in two. 


Shiori’s cheeks burned a bright red in embarrassment before shouting: 
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“Shine it! The ultimate maid star shining love attack 








The Angel in Shiori’s hand unfolded like a toy, shining and emitting a heart-shaped light wave 
from it. 


It was similar to the most powerful skill used by the heroine in anime that girls love to watch... 
Although it is totally irrelevant, if Shido had been born a girl instead of a boy, there was no doubt 
she would have been fascinated by heroine anime rather than action manga and invented this sort 
of self-made nirvana to practice. ... Her Angel is something that reminds him of such things. In 
any case, Shido suddenly felt his back turn cold. 


However, regardless of the design, the power was genuine, which is completely opposite of it’s 
dreamy appearance. The bursting heart-shaped light wave pierced through the <Bandersnatch>’s 
hard body, completely destroying it and then promptly exploded. 


A few seconds later and the group of robots flying in the sky had been reduced into silent rubble 
scattered about. 


““W-Whaoa...” 


Shido looked at the remains of the <Bandersnatches>. When he let out an exclamation at the 
wreckage, Shiori, who was still hovering in the sky, cast her sights on him. 


It didn’t take long for her to realize that Shido hadn’t covered his eyes or his ears, and Shiori’s 
face flushed a deeper shade of red as she asked with a faint voice: 


“...Did you see that?” 

“...I didn’t see or hear anything.” 

Shido looked away and replied, but his unusual tone and behavior gave it away. 
Shiori’s blushing face became even redder— 

“AAAAAAAHHHHHH!” 


She screamed loudly and flew away as fast as she could. 


A Spirit that looked like Shido appeared the next day. 
Shido lay on the sofa in the Itsuka hosuehold’s living room and yawned. 


After letting the mysterious Spirit Shiori escape yesterday, Shido returned to the <Fraxinus> and 
was forced to attend the emergency countermeasure meeting to come up with a plan. It was no 
wonder that the fatigue would accumulate. 


It was fortunate that today was a Saturday, so he didn’t have to go to school. Shido hadn’t put 
away the dishes immediately after eating breakfast on the sofa and instead took a break in the 
living room. 


“Hooah ... ahhhh?” 


Just as Shido lost count of how many times he’d yawned, Kotori came into the living room and 
threw something into Shido’s open mouth. It felt hard, round, and had a sweet taste spread in his 
mouth—that’s right, Kotori often ate Chupa Chups lollipops. 


“Uh... why are you giving me this?” 


“Tt’s common sense to eliminate fatigue by eating sweets. You worked really hard out 
there—even though it doesn’t matter at home, don’t yawn when you go to meet the Spirits.” 


“Got it.” 


Shido said with a wry smile, pinching the lollipop with his mouth still open and licked the candy. 
It seemed to be strawberry flavored. After Shido said “delicious”, Kotori replied happily: 
“Right?” 


“Speaking of which, what happened with the Spirit yesterday? The lack of information is 
troubling; maybe she’s a type that we’ve never seen before?” 


“Y-Yeah...” 
Having listened to what Kotori said and felt sweat trail down his cheeks and he began to explain: 


At the previous day’s countermeasure meeting, Shido asked the crew of the <Fraxinus> outside 
of Kotori why the Spirit looked like him. But the only reply he got was: “Is it like...”, “It’s just 
two eyes, one nose, one mouth...” Vague answers like these. 


Was Shiori using the power of Spirits to let only certain people see her? Or could it be that she 
was letting Shido alone see hallucinations...? 


As Shido was contemplating this, the sound of the doorbell ringing suddenly sounded. 


He thought it was Spirits who lived in the apartment complex next door, but why would they ring 
the doorbell rather than just come in? Could it be the courier? Or perhaps a neighbor visiting? 
Shido sat up from the sofa. 


“T’m coming!” 


Then after throwing the lollipop stick in the trash can, he went to open the door— 


“Huh?” 
When he opened the door, Shido immediately stiffened. 


On the other side of the door was neither a courier holding a package nor a neighbor’s wife who 
sometimes shared vegetables from relatives living in the countryside, but— 


“Um... thank you for last time.” 
It was a girl, who seemed a little awkward and looked exactly like Shido. 
“Wh-What...?” 


Suddenly, Shido stared back behind him for a moment. It seemed that Kotori’s shout had echoed 
all throughout the house, as she peeked in from the entrance to the living room. 


“Shi-Shiori?” 
“T-I’m here...” 


After Shido called out Shiori’s name dumbly, Shiori tilted her head in a cute way like she was 
covering her shyness. Her long hair and pleated skirt shook. 


That’s right. Shiori’s current outfit was not the maid-like astral dress that she wore yesterday, but 
instead an ordinary high school uniform. However, there were more important things than her 
outfit right now. Shido was finally able to calm down his rapidly beating heart and asked: 


“W-Why are you here...?” 


“No, it’s just... I’m sorry. I ran away yesterday without really getting a chance to talk to you. 
And... as I told you before, I think it’s necessary to seal my Spirit powers, although I don’t know 
if there’s a way to do it...” 


Th-This sort of thing...” 


Shido was still confused. After responding to Shiori in that state, he glanced behind him at 
Kotori. 
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He saw Kotori’s intense gestures as she poked her head from the entrance of the living room. It 
was easy enough to interpret her intentions. “Go out with her”, “I will help you”, “Don’t keep 
her waiting”—was probably what she was telling him. 


In short, she had the same opinion as Shido. Shido then faced Shiori, his expression tense as he 
nodded. 


“Ah, um... Kotori, I’m heading out! Can you bring me my coat?” 
“Sure!” 


After Shido finished speaking, Kotori nodded as though she was aware of his intentions and 
grabbed Shido’s coat from the living room. 


Shido pulled on his coat and gloves, put on his shoes and patted the pocket of his coat when he 
was sure that Shiori wasn’t paying attention to him. Unsurprisingly, he felt the earpiece that 
Kotori left there for him. 


“So, let’s go.” 

“Y-Yeah.” 

Shido and Shiori nodded at each other and walked side by side down the road. 
—Thus began Shido and Shiori’s date. 


Such a smooth, unnatural procedure had never been seen before. This time, it wasn’t Shido but 
the Spirit who made the appointment, and she was also already familiar with most of Shido’s 
situation. Being able to read others’ hearts didn’t seem like it wasn’t a joke anymore. 


However, if he kept thinking about these things, he would have nothing to say to Shiori. In order 
to avoid embarrassing her, Shido tried to talk to her cheerfully and just pretend for now: 


“Oh After all, the weather is really good today.” 


“Well, yeah. Fortunately it’s sunny.” 


“Oh, thank you for saving me...” 


“No, don’t worry about it. I also can’t stand DEM.” 


“... you, what is your interest?” 


“Huh? Cooking ... something like that?” 
“—Are you on a blind date?!” 


At that moment, Kotori’s irritated voice came from the headset. It seems that she moved from the 
Itsuka household to the <Fraxinus>. 


“Tt’s okay to try to find a topic, but it’s too painful to talk about these sorts of things. Try to focus 
more on the core!” 


“...Uh, but I’m at more of a loss than ever.” 


Shido lowered his voice to a whisper to avoid being overheard by Shiori. After he whispered into 
the headset, he could hear Kotori’s sigh vibrate his eardrums. 


“Forget about it. The options just came out.” 

After Kotori spoke, the earpiece came with an electronic sound associated with options. 
© Take her hand casually. 

®©) Hold her shoulder casually. 

(8) Lift her skirt casually. 

“. Well, we’ve decided, Shido, choose ©.” 

“Why did you choose @)...!” 


After hearing Kotori’s instructions, Shido couldn’t help but make a complicated sound. It’s hard 
to keep his attention on Shiori now. She shook her shoulders and looked at Shido with a startled 
expression. 


““Wh-what happened...?” 
“N-Nothing...” 


Shido smiled vaguely and walked side by side with Shiori again. Shiori showed a puzzled 
expression, and soon scratched his cheek as if to say “Forget about it...” and looked forward. 


“Really, you have to be careful, Shido.” 
“... Whose idea was this anyway?” 


“Don’t worry, based on the values I observed here, she seems to be very stable. As long as @) is 
successful, future actions should be able to make a big impact.” 


“Really, you guys want me to choose (8)...? I don’t care what the result ends up being.” 
After sighing with a bitter expression, Shido decided to take a step back. 


He then went directly behind Shiori and mentally apologized to her: “I’m sorry...!” At that 
moment, he lifted her skirt. 


“Ah...” 


The skirt suddenly flew upwards, revealing the underwear—or rather, the shorts. It seems that 
these were the same as the ones Shido happened to be wearing. 


He saw Shiori’s cheeks flush slightly before looking at Shido with a confused expression. 
“Uh, I was wondering, why did you suddenly lift my skirt?” 

“T-I’m sorry.” 

After Shido apologized honestly, if awkwardly, Shiori only sighed. 

“...So? What were the other options?” 

“Huh?” 


Shido’s eyes widened. It’s no wonder, after all, the Spirit mentioned that it was a choice made 
from a list of choices. 


However, Shiori didn’t show this ability anymore. Shido shook his shoulders apologetically and 
answered: 


“...® Holding hands; (2) Arm around the shoulders. That’s it. I insisted that we should done ©)! 
Even if you take a few steps back, at worst, it would have been @).” 


“..! Right! You think so too!” 


“That’s for sure! It’s too much to suddenly lift a girl’s skirt especially during the first date! 
Anyway, choice (8) must be Kannazuki-san and Nakatsugawa-san!” 


“Well, those two people definitely voted! Kannazuki-san may even have gone so far as to add a 
slap after lifting the skirt.” 


“Tt’s possible! With him, it’s absolutely possible!” 
“Anyway, who do you think picked the other choices?” 


After shouting vigorously, the two stared at each other before looking away. 


“A-Anyway, it’s still embarrassing...” 
“No, I am suddenly really excited...” 


The two laughed with bitter smiles. Despite the awkwardness, the tension was broken, both 
parties felt much more at ease now, and they were able to get the truth out of each other. 


Then—This unexpected dialogue raised a possibility in Shido’s mind. 


““Shiori—although he didn’t understand why no one else recognized it—looked a lot like him and 
seemed to have some knowledge about <Ratatoskr>. From the reaction just now, she also seems 
to act similarly to Shido. 


At that moment, an idea struck him. 

Since that was the case— 

“...Um, there’s a place I want to go to, can you come with me?” 
“Uh ... That is to say, is it a date?” 

Shiori raised her gaze slightly and said. 


Looking at her behavior, Shido couldn’t help but feel a little embarrassed himself. He cheeks 
flushed a faint red as he nodded and answered: 


“Oh, um, sure.” 

“Okay, that makes me very happy. Let’s begin our <war> date.” 

“Y-You even know that phrase!” 

“Ahaha... I always wanted to say it, just once.” 

Shiori smiled in embarrassment while Shido nodded, and then led Shiori to the streets. 
Ten minutes later, Shido and Shiori arrived at a certain place. 

“Well, Shiori—this is the ideal country created with human wisdom!” 

“Th-This is...” 


Shido spread out his open hands in a grand fashion while Shiori’s eyes widened in surprise. 


Because there was an expansion taking place, there are rows of shelves filled with commodities 
of the vast land, and a large number of items listed on the racks. These included carpentry 
supplies, cleaning supplies, washing supplies, craft supplies, and even supplies that are related to 
daily life that are readily available. 


That’s right, the so-called mass merchandiser. 


It’s generally not a place to bring fancy girls for a date. However, Shido had an inexplicable 
confidence and firmly believed that Shiori would be interested— 


“—! Sh-Shido! Are you seeing this! This hanger, the hanging part is movable, and won’t damage 
the neckline of the t-shirt!” 


Shiori picked up the convenience store goods and spoke aloud excitedly. Shido also replied 
excitedly. 


“That’s not the only thing too! You can take it off just by pulling off the T-shirt...” 


“Yes! Ah, with this is a laundry net that we can take anything straight into the sunlight after 
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washing! Even pillows...! 
“Look! This cleaning product can use high temperature steam to remove oil and stains!” 
“Ah! With that, greasy dirt will surely be cleaned with a blink of an eye!” 


The eyes of both of them glittered like children and seemed to fully enjoy the lovely time of 
visiting a large supermarket. 


After several minutes: 


They spent time shopping for convenience goods (some of which they decided to buy), then 
moved on to look at the vegetable seedlings in the garden shop next door to the large 
supermarket. 


“Hmm I’ve been really interested in home gardens for a long time but it’s really difficult to take 
care of.” 


“Tt’s not a big hassle. As long as you have a courtyard-sized space, vegetables like small 
tomatoes, green peppers, and eggplants are easy for beginners to grow.” 


“Tf that’s true... do you want to give it a try?” 


The two of them discussed the topic seriously. Incidentally, there are also many beautiful flower 
seedlings in the garden shop but Shido and Shiori were only interested in looking at edible 
vegetable seedlings. 


“I also think it’s convenient to grow herbs. If you ever want to add some flavor to a meal, just 
pick a leaf and add it.” 


“Ah, that’s not a bad idea. It’s easy enough to go to the store and buy them. However, it looks 
like the vanilla seems to be very fertile so we’d have to separate it from the other vegetables and 
just plant them in their own pots.” 


“Ah, in addition, if the vegetable stems end up attracting aphids, you can get rid of them by 
spraying milk with a spray bottle. 


“Wow... to think that there’s such a secret technique...” 

Shido’s eyes widened and Shiori smiled happily. 

Another several minutes passed. 

The pair’s emotions as they left the supermarket were incredibly high. 
“Shiori! I grabbed two boxes of eggs!” 

“T also grabbed two boxes of plastic wrap and aluminum foil!” 
“That’s great! The remaining specials are—” 


“Ah! A large pack of toilet paper is only 2880 yen...! One person can only buy one pack at a 
time!” 


“That’s amazing! Let’s go and grab some, Shiori!” 
“Sounds good!” 


The two went to the special price area of the nearby supermarket and, squished between the 
energetic housewives, they were quick to snag the target special price item. 


At that moment, the clerk’s voice came on the loudspeaker. 


“Ah. At this time, the exotic meats area is beginning to sell their specials: one hundred grams of 
domestic beef is only 298 yen! Such an incredible deal is only available for today! Make sure to 
seize this opportunity—” 


“What?! There was nothing on the flyer about this...!” 


“Oh...! Is this the reality of the battlefield...?!” 


Shido and Shiori spoke briefly before adopting the same evil smiles as they rushed into the 
battlefield of housewives. 


“Hmm...” 


The airship <Fraxinus> hovered 15000 meters above in the skies of Tengu City. Kotori watched 
the main screen showing Shido and Shiori from her place at the captain’s seat and muttered in 
embarrassment. 


“Her affection values are good and her mental state is stable... just from the look of things, I 
think that everything is going smoothly.” 


Kotori said as she continued licking the chupa chups in her mouth. At the same time, the crew in 
the lower section of the bridge smiled bitterly: 


“Tt’s more like spending time with a boyfriend rather than a date...” 
Kotori held her forehead as she sighed. 


It was true. The two seemed to be having a lot of fun together and there didn’t seem to be any 
major problems with the numbers. However, it still wasn’t good enough to reach the sealable 

range. If anything, the current relationship was like spending time with a good friend... They 

weren’t visiting a playground or a restaurant but a large supermarket and a florist shop. It was 
like a friendship between two housewives. 


“It’s probably because the interests and hobbies of the two are scarily similar... so it makes sense 
that Shido would also have fun.” 


Kotori looked upset as she crossed her arms in distress. 


“But... it’s not good to continue on like this. Whether it was good or bad, the relationship 
between the two of them has gradually stabilized. They were only one step away—as long as 
they were able to keep this up, they should hopefully get within sealing range...” 


Kotori looked at Shido and Shiori who were smiling cheerfully at each other and touched her 
chin in embarrassment. 


Kotori watched as Shido and Shiori smiled cheerfully at each other and put a hand on her face in 
embarrassment. 


“Ah... what a great harvest.” 


“Yeah! You were incredible there, Shiori! To be able to move so smoothly through the sale area.” 
“Ahaha, just leave it to me! I’m very good at this kind of thing.” 


Shido and Shiori walked down the road with their arms filled with loot after a deadly battle in the 
supermarket. The two of them exhibited incredible teamwork. There was already a 
comrade-in-arms level of trust between them, as people who fought together on the battlefield. 


...Ah, of course, Shido understood that today’s meeting schedule was still at risk for failure. 


Walking through mass merchandise shops, a florist shop, and finally going to a large 
supermarket to hunt for specials. If the target was an ordinary girl, the worst outcome would be 
getting slapped and never hearing from her again. 


However, just as Shido suspected, Shiori’s interests and hobbies mirrored his own and he was 
more than willing to come along with her on these trips. In fact, Kotori had said that the 
numerical values were also very good. 


However, Kotori also warned him that Shiori’s mental state was becoming more stable to the 
point that she thought of him as a good friend. In order to seal her Spirit powers, she needed to 
feel more strongly about Shido— 


Just as Shido was thinking about this, Shiori seemed to guess what he was thinking and smiled 
bitterly: 


“...To be honest, I had a really great time, but I guess we aren’t close enough to sealing...?” 
“...You’re really keen...” 


After Shido revealed a bitter smile similar to Shiori’s, Shiori made a contemplative movement 
for a moment and then spoke again: 


“Well... I think that a house husband kind of man is very attractive.” 
“Hm?” 


Shiori suddenly blurted out that statement, making Shido’s eyes widen in surprise. Shiori’s 
cheeks flushed a little in embarrassment and then said: 


“So if you can cook for me, and your cooking ends up being better than my own, I might get a 
little bit...” 


Shiori said this and then laughed. 


However, this time Shido didn’t smile back but murmured to himself with a serious expression. 


“Cooking...” 


In the Itsuka household, where the parents are often absent, Shido was the person in charge of the 
kitchen. 


If someone asked what his speciality was, he wouldn’t hesitate in answering with cooking. Shido 
was very confident in his cooking. 


“Okay, I'll accept your challenge. I want to put the ingredients we bought in the refrigerator 
first. Is it okay if we go to my house first?” 


“Yes, of course!” 


Shiori’s expression seemed to light up as she nodded. Shido and Shiori went to the Itsuka 
household together. Fortunately, the supermarket wasn’t far from the Itsuka home and so the two 
arrived home shortly after. 


When Shido returned home, he quickly washed his hands and put the ingredients into the 
refrigerator. Meanwhile, Shiori put on Shido’s apron and rolled up her sleeves. 


“Shiori? I thought I was going to cook?” 


“Yeah, but didn’t I say—if you can cook better than me? So wouldn’t it be unfair if you didn’t 
get to know my craftsmanship first?” 


After being asked, Shiori answered with a smile. 


It seemed that Shiori was also quite confident in her cooking skills. Shido mumbled an 
“interesting” under his breath, and then took the posture of a rival school student in the 
preliminaries for reconnaissance of the rival’s situation: leaning against the wall and nodding. 


“Then please show me your cooking.” 

“Okay. Since it’s so rare to get beef, let’s make beef stew.” 

Then Shiori raised the corners of her smile and then raised her right hand. 
“<Ultimate Maid>!” 


She then called the name. In the next moment, in Shiori’s hand was her Angel, with a feather 
duster and wings attached to it. 


However, it didn’t end there. 


‘““__<Delicious Praise>!” 


After Shiori shouted that, the Angel separated into several pieces and transformed into different 
tools. 


—It looked like a sharp all-purpose kitchen knife. 
“Whoa...” 


Shido made a startled sound and Shiori smiled triumphantly. After sharpening the kitchen knives 
in her hands, she began to cut the ingredients resting on the cutting board. 


“Take this!” 


In a series of swift movements, the ingredients were instantly cut down to appropriate sizes—no, 
not only that but the ingredients Shiori cut glittered like pictures in cooking comics, depicting an 
arc, and were quickly thrown into the pot. 


“Aha!” 

After Shiori turned on the gas stove, she flicked the pan and cooked the food smoothly. 
So, five minutes later: 

“—Come and try it. Eat while it’s hot!” 


Shiori put the finished dishes on the plate and placed them on the dining table together with the 
pre-prepared salad and toasted bread. 


“What. ..?! This is ridiculous..." 


Shido witnessed this incredible situation before him. His eyes widened in shock—the speed of 
preparation was unbelievably fast. How could it be possible to prepare beef stew in such a short 
amount of time? 


However, the beef stew that was presented to him was impeccably made and perfectly presented. 
“Oh, wait until you finish eating before you say anything.” 
She probably noticed Shido’s innermost thoughts, and Shiori politely urged Shido. 


Shido smelled the indescribable aroma that spread around and had to swallow his saliva as he 
picked up a spoon with a trembling hand. He brought the beef stew to his mouth. 
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—lIt was delicious. This was the first thought that came to his mind. 


The taste was as rich as though it had been stewed for several days. The beef was so tender that it 
could be crushed with just his tongue. The vegetables still retained their sweet and moist taste 
and they didn’t overpower one another. If anything, they all came together to build a joyous land 
on Shido’s tongue. 


Such a high quality meal could only really be described as divine. Shido’s eyes watered the more 
he thought about it. 


“S-So delicious...” 
Shido admitted with a trembling voice. Shiori smiled happily. 
“Right? My Angel <Ultimate Maid> can bring all of the ingredients to their greatest quality.” 


As she said this, she raised her Angel now in its shape as a kitchen knife. As it turned out, this 
supreme delicacy could only be described by the power of an Angel. 


“However, as you can see, I am a Spirit. Even if I cook something special, I don’t know who 
could taste it.” 


“Ts that so? That’s a shame...” 


“Ahaha, it makes me happy to hear you say that. I occasionally eat it myself but the Spirits are 
different from humans. We don’t die if we don’t eat something every day. Ultimately, it’s a pretty 
useless power.” 


Shiori smiled helplessly. 


It really was very regrettable. Angels that can bring out the flavor of the ingredients to their 
fullest extent, and excellent craftsmanship in being able to manipulate the Angel’s powers to do 
what needs to be done. How happy would someone be to be able to eat such dishes every day? 
Just thinking about this— 


“—Hey, Shido! How are you going to respond to her?!” 
“Huh?” 


Kotori’s shout pierced his eardrums and Shido awoke from his stupor. 


That was close. Knowing that she looked exactly the same as himself—but because what she 
made was also so delicious. She almost reminded him of a young lady in terms of her 
appearance. Shido put a hand on his chest in an attempt to calm his rapidly beating heart. 


—However, this was a problem. Shido believed that his cooking was still superb but knowing 
that he was up against such a taste, his cooking skills may as well have been child’s play. Even if 


he asked <Ratatoskr> to help him prepare the highest quality ingredients, there was no way to 
beat Shiori. These thoughts swirled in Shido’s mind as he continued to eat Shiori’s beef stew. 


There was one plate left. He needed to use his knowledge of cuisine in order to counter Shiori 
who had the power of that Angel and her own cooking skills. 


At that moment, a thought crossed Shido’s mind. 

“Shido, is there something wrong? There are still many other dishes left.” 

“Huh! Really, there’s nothing wrong! Another dish is a must, but I won’t say anything else...” 
Shido quickly cleared his throat and regained his energy while staring intently into Shiori’s eyes. 
“—My food will take longer to prepare. Would you be willing to stay for dinner?” 

“Huh?” 

Shiori listened to Shido’s words and regarded him with a suspicious expression. 

—A few hours had passed since then. 

“Oh, Shido! There you are!” 

“Mun... the preparations are finished, Nushi-sama.” 

“T am looking forward to it...” 


Shido took Shiori to the backyard of the Spirit mansion and the Spirits gathered at the same time 
spotted them. 


Tohka, Yoshino, Natsumi, Mukuro, Kaguya, Yuzuru, Miku, and Nia, and Kotori, who should 
have been aboard the <Fraxinus>, had all gathered together. 


Of course, to have so many people gather together like this couldn’t just be a coincidence. Shido 
had actually planned this ahead of time after explaining the situation to them and asked them to 
gather together. 


“Uh... this...” 


Shiori, who was surrounded by so many other girls, smiled bitterly in confusion. On the contrary, 
as soon as the other Spirits spotted Shiori, their eyes sparkled with interest. 


“Hehe! Is this the new Spirit Shido mentioned? I am Kaguya, Child of the Hurricane: Yamai 
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Kaguya. Remember this name well 


“Greetings. Your name is—Shiori, right? My name is Yuzuru. This person, who is not called 
Yuzuru, is Kaguya.” 


“How could you introduce me like that?!” 

“Ahaha... please take care of me.” 

Shiori and the other Spirits greeted each other. 

However, there were other Spirits who reacted differently... 


“Ahhhhh! The new Spirit is also a great beauty! And why do I have the strangest feeling that I’ve 
seen someone like her somewhere? Is this destiny? It has to be destiny! Do you believe in 
reincarnation?! Your previous life was probably as part of a couple but with others involved as 
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well 


“Incredible. The small folding sensor that responds only to Shido is showing a reaction to you as 
well. The hand that presses the shutter can’t stop. Shido, move a little bit closer to Shiori. I want 
to capture this moment with both of you. This miracle must be stored on a memory card.” 


... The emotions were running inexplicably high. Shiori couldn’t help but smile bitterly. 
“Shido, Shido.” 

One of them whispered softly while hitting his side with her elbow—Kotori. 

“T’m ready to follow your lead, but is this really okay...?” 

Hmm... I don’t know for sure. Shouldn’t I have no problems?” 

“That’s not very helpful...” 

Kotori narrowed her eyes as she glared at Shido—she then shrugged and sighed. 


“Ah, forget about it. If the lack of progress is a fact, then I think you need to make direct contact 
with Shiori.” 


“Right.” 
After Shido nodded gently, Shiori, who had fled Miku and Origami spoke to Shido doubtfully: 


“So... what was your plan? Didn’t you say that you were planning to make dinner for me...” 


“Well, of course. Everyone’s going to work together to make it.” 
“Huh...?” 
Shiori’s eyes widened in amazement. 


At that moment, the Spirits gathered in the backyard moved aside and showed Shiori everything 
prepared there: 


Big pots, a box of cooking tools, a brick stone, and a large variety of ingredients. 
“This is...” 
“T think that if we want everyone to make dinner together, curry is probably the safest bet.” 


Shiori still couldn’t figure out the situation. Instead, she only got a confident thumbs up from 
Shido after he expressed, “you will understand when you see it”. He opened his mouth to issue 
his orders. 


“Okay! Then let’s get started, everyone!” 
“Oh!” 


Everyone raised their fists together as they answered Shido. After recovering her composure, 
Shiori also replied, “O-Oh...” and hesitantly joined them. 


—So in short order, the Spirit’s wild self-catering began in earnest. 


Divided into a curry group, a rice group, and a fire group, everyone worked individually to 
arrange the chopping board on the table to cut meat, vegetables, prepare rice, or chop firewood. 


But not everyone was comfortable with the assigned work, and several began to speak out: 
“Mun... this potato skin is really hard to cut...” 

“My eyes feel itchy...” 

“Agh! Scharlachorot Feuer! ...Uh, I can’t get this to light up at all!” 

“Ah, P11 show you how to do it.” 

When Shido was about to teach them, Shiori took the first step forward, reflecting everyone else. 
When Shido was about to teach them, Shiori took the first step toward reflecting everyone. 


“_Mukuro, trying to peel the potato skins with a kitchen knife is really dangerous. It’s safer to 
just use a peeler. Yoshino, if you wear goggles while you cut the onions, your eyes won’t feel 


itchy anymore. If you can, please try it. Kaguya, if you’re having trouble igniting such thick 
firewood, let’s start by crumpling up some newspaper to start...” 


And then gave clear and simple instructions. The Spirits nodded their heads and expressed “So 
it’s like that!” and then promptly returned to their respective jobs. 


At that moment, Shiori felt Shido and Kotori’s gazes on her and showed a shocked look, her 
shoulders shaking. 


“Ah, I’m sorry... I should be minding my own business.” 


“What are you talking about, Shiori? It helped them out a lot. Many people aren’t used to this 
sort of thing. If you don’t mind, please keep taking care of them.” 


After Shido and Kotori finished speaking, there was a sound of loud laughter behind them—it 
was Nia. She was sitting on a chair, happily drinking a canned beer. 


“Hey, hey, it’s really amazing to act immediately when something happens, Kotori. It’s just like 
Boy. You would be a good wife, and mother too.” 


“...Why would anyone want a wife or mother like me? Anyway, while everyone else is busy 
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cooking, Nia, you decided to start drinking early 
Kotori glared hard at Nia who shifted guiltily in her seat. 


However, they didn’t pressure Nia further because at that moment, the chopping board group 
called out for help. 


“Ah! The carrot fell into my chest! Can you help get it out, Shiori?” 
“Shiori, I accidentally cut my finger! Can you lick the wound for me?” 
“Uh, this...” 


...Asking for help was fine, but Shiori frowned deeply in confusion as sweat poured down her 
cheeks. 


—Although such an incident occurred, everyone was very serious about cooking, and it took 
about an hour for the Spirits’ special curry to be completed. 


It was a rare chance to be able to cook outside, so it was best to enjoy it under the sky. Shido and 
the others set up tables and chairs intended for camping in the backyard of the Spirit mansion, 
and everyone sat side by side. They then put curry on each plate, taking as much as they 
wanted—and then put their hands together in silent thanks. 


“So, let’s start.” 
“Let’s start!” 


After the Spirits nodded gently to echo Shido, they each picked up their utensils at the same 
time. They scooped up an adequate amount of curry and rice and brought it to their mouths. 


“Oh...! It’s delicious, Shido! Is this really something we made?” 

“...Well, is it normal? Isn’t it unpleasant...?” 

“Natsumi’s been saying such things, but it’s really not bad at all.” 

Everyone was chatting happily with each other as they ate their own curry rice. 


Shido watched the scene unfold with satisfaction, then turned to Shiori who had taken a seat near 
the door. 


“Shiori, do you want to try it?” 
“Okay... I’m going to start.” 


She and Shido had been watching the other Spirits talk as they ate beneath the sky. Shiori then 
imitated the others, scooping up curry with a spoon and staring at it for a moment and putting it 
into her mouth. She then chewed it for a while as though carefully tasting the taste. Probably 
after discovering Shiori’s move, the Spirits stopped talking for a moment and then watched her 
intently, waiting for her thoughts. 


Shiori made a “gudu” sound as she swallowed the curry. 


She then exhaled and then slightly raised her head and stared into the distance. 





“Ah—it’s delicious.” 
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After hearing what Shiori said, the Spirits immediately stood up. 

Shiori responded to them with a smile before breathing out again and glanced at Shido. 


“...I don’t know what it was. Seeing everyone cooking and eating together like this made the 
meal even more delicious.” She said, her voice trembling with emotion. 


That’s right. Even though Shiori’s appearance, the way she thought about things, and her hobbies 
were similar to Shido, there was one major difference here: that was that she was a Spirit, and 
therefore didn’t get a chance to know the fun of being able to eat together with everyone. 


Shiori could use the power of her Angel to make dishes that could be considered the greatest in 
the world, and the curry that Shido and the others made, even though Shiori complimented it, 
was hardly perfect; the vegetables were cut in varying sizes, and there were a few charred bits. 


But with everyone working together to create the taste together, the sweetness of the food 
wouldn’t be lost in any of the dishes. 


Compared to the taste of the best food in the world made alone, Shido much preferred the simple 
meals that everyone made and ate together. Shiori must have felt the same way. 


Just as a smile crossed Shido’s face, Shiori puckered her lips. 
“*.. However, I think your approach is a bit treacherous.” 
“Huh? W-What do you mean?” 


“Well, it wasn’t just your cooking... in every sense, I guess it’s correct to call it a homemade 
dish...” 


Shido smiled and shrugged awkwardly as he replied awkwardly: “S-Sorry.” 
At that moment— 

roe 

The headset that he’d been wearing let out a bell-like sound. 


The sound was very familiar and it was a signal when the Spirit’s affection levels reached the 
point that their powers could be sealed. 
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It seems that Kotori was also wearing an earpiece. She winked at Shido as if to urge him: 
“Go for it!” 

“N-Now...?” 

Kotori nodded vigorously. Shido sighed as he faced Shiori. 
“Ah... um, Shiori?” 

“Yes? Is something the matter?” 

“Uh... it seems the time has come.” 

Shiori’s cheeks blushed as though she understood everything. 
“Then come on... we should probably go somewhere private...” 
“...Oh, I was feeling... sorry.” 

“No... I don’t mind... So... uh... do you want to kiss?” 

“This ... well, it’s also...” 


As Shido and Shiori were looking for a proper moment, Kotori impatiently grabbed them by the 
back of their necks and dragged them to their feet. 


“Okay, go off somewhere else and figure this out!” 
“Ah, good idea...” 
“Then, let’s go...” 


Shido and Shiori walked away from the table to an isolated part behind the Spirit mansion, both 
of them taking deep breaths and facing each other. 


They then stared into each other’s eyes and put their hands on each others shoulders— 


It was at that moment that Miku, Origami, and Nia were watching them from afar while taking 
photos with their smartphones. Origami took it a step further and was holding a camera. 
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“...What are you doing?” 


“Nothing! Don’t mind us!” 


“Don’t worry about us. Come on, hurry up.” 

“T’m trying to collect information! I’ve been having writer’s block for the longest time!” 
The three of them urged quickly. 

“But the next moment, there was a strange voice of knocking and clicking. 
“Okay, okay, the curry is going to get cold.” 

“What’s with that! I have to see this!” 

“Let go of me, Kotori. I have to document this historic moment.” 

“Speaking of which, why do you have to hit me so hard, imouto!” 

The three of them were dragged away while moaning. 

After watching the three leave, Shido and Shiori faced each other once more. 
..So, please take care of me.” 


...No, there is something I want to ask you first.” 


c6 29 


“Haha!” 
“Ahaha!” 


They didn’t know why but the two couldn’t help but start laughing when they looked at each 
other again. 


This scene was hardly romantic. However, kissing Shiori was definitely much easier with the 
tension in the atmosphere now broken. Shido pulled her closer by the shoulders the moment that 
Shiori smiled and her lips pressed against his. 


— Through kissing, he could feel a warm current flowing into his body. That was undoubtedly 
the classic feeling when he successfully sealed a Spirit’s powers. 


That said, while the Spirit power was clearly sealed, Shiori’s clothes did not disappear into light. 
That was because she wasn’t wearing clothes formed from her astral dress, but instead real 
clothes—as though she had already prepared ahead of time for this outcome. 


“Lets head back.” 

“...Sounds good.” 

Shido and Shiori shrugged and finished talking to each other before returning to the others. 

But during this period, the two didn’t look at each other but they didn’t feel shy or embarrassed. 
However, the reason is— 

A little. Just a little bit further. 
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Kissing a Spirit that looked a lot like him, there was a sense of inexplicable thrill like they were 
doing something sinful. 


End of the Nightmare 


This isn’t meant to be read out of order. Make sure you’ve read every other story Encore 8 has to offer before coming here! 


“Huh...” 
Shido groaned softly as he slowly woke up. 


Shido didn’t know whether it was accurate to use the word ‘awake’ to describe the current 
situation. There was a feeling like coming out from deep underwater, but there was no actual 
feeling of awakening from a dream and returning to reality. He could feel his consciousness 
becoming clearer—No, it was because of the gradually clearing consciousness that he began to 
feel more awkward about his current situation. 


There was that wonderful feeling of “waking up in a dream”—lucid dreaming. Shido gently 
shook his head gently, looking around. 


“...What’s going on here?” 


Shido immediately realized that this was not his room, but rather a dark space. Until now, the 
place where he was lying was not the bed where he normally slept, but the hard ground... but 
even as he walked around on it, it felt like a combination of ground, rubber, and iron which only 
served to confuse Shido further. 


Everything around him was vague and unclear. It was a wonderful space. The world he was in 
right now could only be described as a dream. 


It was then— 

ee 

Shido held his breath slightly. 

He spotted the light spreading out in the distance, then illuminating the form of a girl. 


She had beautiful hair as dark as the night sky and porcelain skin. Had she lost consciousness? 
She was lying on the ground, unmoving. 


“Tohka...!” 
Shido spotted her figure and couldn’t help but call out to her as he ran toward the girl. 


That’s right. It was one of Shido’s classmates who'd appeared there, as well as a Spirit: Yatogami 
Tohka. 


“Tohka, are you okay? Tohka!” 
“Muu... Um...?” 


Shido picked up Tohka and shook her shoulders. She blinked several times and made a faint 
sound and then yawned. It seemed that rather than losing consciousness, it seemed that she’d 
fallen asleep. 


“...What’s the matter, magician? Did something happen?” 

“Huh?” 

After hearing what Tohka said, Shido stared at her in surprise. 

So, Tohka frowned slightly when she spotted Shido’s puzzled expression. 

“Muu...? Was it a magician? Oh, wait, you were an intern teacher... No, wait, an editor?” 
“Tohka? What the hell are you talking about?” 

At that moment, Shido felt a headache suddenly come on. 

“Huh?” 


At that moment, a hazy scene flashed into Shido’s mind. There was Tohka wielding a sword and 
confronting the king. Because Nia’s curse turned Shido into a cat, he could only watch the two of 
them clash breathlessly. 


No, not just that. Soon, Shido remembered more bits and pieces of being an intern teacher, an 
editor, and a samurai—and the identities of the other people in his dreams were the other Spirits. 


“What is this...” 


Shido frowned in confusion. He could feel more fragments from his dreams appear in his mind. 
It wasn’t just him either, it seemed the Spirits had also appeared in a different reality, with 
different roles for each of them in the new world. 


However, those memories were accompanied by delusions or fantasies that felt completely 
authentic, and had imprinted heavily on Shido’s mind. 


“These memories... are they...?” 
“Ngh... Ugh...” 


When Shido groaned and clutched his forehead, Tohka’s eyes suddenly widened as she quickly 
sat up. 


“Shido!” 
“Whoa!” 


Shido was alarmed by Tohka’s sudden movements, and almost fell backwards, but Tohka 
managed to catch him in time. 


“Sorry I scared you.” 
“Haha... No, that’s not important. Say, Tohka, do you recognize me?” 


“Muu? What are you talking about? Isn’t Shido just Shido? But... how can I explain this... have 
you ever been a cat before?” 


Sure enough, it seemed that Tohka also seemed to share the same memories as Shido. 
However, Shido and Tohka’s conversation about their dreams was momentarily interrupted. 
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The reason why was simple. Because there were more hazy lights that appeared around them, 
and then all of those lights morphed into unconscious girls lying on the ground. 


Origami, Kotori, Yoshino, Kaguya, Yuzuru, Miku, Natsumi, Nia, and Mukuro—a total of nine 
Spirits, like Tohka, who had just appeared in this dark space around them. 


“Wha...” 
“Everyone! Are you okay?” 


Shido and Tohka quickly stood up and rushed to the others’ side, shaking their shoulders to wake 
them up. 


Fortunately, just like Tohka, they seemed to only be asleep. Everyone responded to Shido and 
Tohka’s calls either by rubbing their eyes or sitting up while stifling a yawn. 


“Ah... Good morning...” 


“Huh? Shido, are you okay? Why do you look so worried?” 


“Ah! I’m so sorry! I accidentally fell asleep. I'll be sure to have it in today...! Huh, it’s Boy! 
Really, don’t scare me like that!” 


All of the Spirits reacted in their own ways as they opened their eyes. When he saw each of their 
faces, he tilted his head in wonder. 


“...Mun? Wasn’t Muku saved by Nushi-sama...?” 
“Eh... what about my sister, Natsumi...? Incidentally, do I actually have a younger sister?” 


“This is bad, Darling! Shiori-san is gone! ...Hmm? Shiori-san is Darling, and Darling is 
Shiori-san? Hey, which Darling are you now?” 


“Leave it to me. I will investigate it immediately.” 


Origami gave Miku a thumbs up and then immediately started touching Shido’s clothes. Shido 
quickly escaped her clutches as he wailed in protest. 


“C-Calm down, Origami! Now is not the time to do such things!” 
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After he mentioned this, Origami seemed to have noticed anomalies around them and looked 
around. 


“Where are we?” 


She then wore the same look of confusion as she asked the question. As a result, everyone else 
seemed to realize the current situation. Some of them were uneasy while others stared at the dark 
space uncertainly. 


“What’s going on? It’s like the whole room was smeared with black paint. Didn’t I fall asleep in 
my room yesterday? How did I get here? Did someone move me here while I was asleep?” 


“I’m pretty sure it wasn’t done by anyone from <Ratatoskr>...” 


Kotori answered the stunned Nia while staring around while remaining conscious. THe other 
Spirits took notice and sensed the tension between them. 


However, this was understandable. After all, the Spirits who'd all been sleeping in different 
places had somehow been gathered like this. 


—But if it wasn’t <Ratatoskr>, then who did this, and for what purpose? 
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Shido quickly shook off the nasty thoughts that drifted into his mind and shook his head before 
facing the others. 


“Anyway, it looks like we’ll have to find out for ourselves. Even if we can’t see anything other 
than darkness, if we keep moving around, we should be able to find a wall.” 


“...Y-Yeah. It wouldn’t be good if we just stayed here. Let’s get moving. Everyone hold hands, 
don’t get separated—” 


However, as Kotori was about to move. 

“—Hee Hee Hee! Don’t bother wasting your time.” 
That voice came from somewhere deep in the darkness. 
“What—!” 

“This voice, isn’t it—” 


The Spirits raised their heads and stood with their backs to each other, adopting a defensive 
stance. 


However, their surroundings were still shrouded in darkness, so there was no figure visible to 
identify the owner of the voice. Even where it came from was uncertain. All they could tell was 
that there was intermittent laughter echoing all around them. 


“Hmph, are you simply hiding in the darkness? I bet you’re trying to scare us!” 
“Mocking. Still, you dare not show yourself. Or could it be that you’re more bark than bite?” 


“Hehehe! What an obvious provocation. But it doesn’t make any sense to continue on like this. 
Pll show you what I mean.” 


The next moment, as if echoing the voice, a light shining like a ghostly fire around them. 
“Whoa...” 

“Wh-What... 1” 

So, relying on this dim light to get a glimpse of the previously dark surroundings around them. 


There was a huge castle with seemingly endless sharp-looking minarets. There was a star-like 
light on the tower shone brightly to reveal a sword shaped hill with an ominous atmosphere. 
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However, despite seeing such a shocking scene, the Spirits immediately focused on a single 
point. 


The reason was obvious. Because at that point, there was a familiar looking girl sitting gracefully 
atop the tallest tower. 


“_Oh, hello everyone. How are you?” 
“Kurumi! It’s you...!” 
After spotting her figure, Shido couldn’t help but call out to her. 


Her long black hair was tied back into two unequal ponytails on either side of her head, and she 
had white porcelain skin—and a golden left eye resembling a clock. 


That’s right. Sitting there was the worst Spirit, Tokisaki Kurumi herself. 
“Yes, yes. I missed you so much, Shido-san.” 


She heard Shido’s call and clapped her hands cheerfully. The incredible phenomenon that 
occurred just now was obviously related to Kurumi. 


“Kurumi...! What did you do! Where are we?” 
“Hehehe! Please calm down, Tohka-san.” 


Kurumi giggled as she responded to Tohka’s, leaning forward as though she was about to jump 
from the tower. 


But in the next moment, Kurumi’s figure disappeared into the void. 
“Huh...? 1 
“S-She disappeared...” 


The Spirits all watched in confusion and unsteadiness on their faces. Everyone looked around, 
looking for Kurumi who disappeared suddenly. 


However— 
“—Hahaha. Who are you looking for?” 
When they heard the laughter behind them, the Spirits all turned around at the same time. 


That’s right. Because Kurumi appeared in the center of the circle of Spirits who’d stood with 
their backs to each other. 


“How, why... ?” 


“Just now... what...?” 


When everyone strengthened their vigilance and showed a confused expression, Kurumi couldn’t 
help but smile. 


“There’s no need to be so surprised. No matter what happens, there’s nothing to be worried about 
because everything is just a dream.” 


“A dream...?” 


As Kurumi spoke those words, Shido frowned. Nonetheless, Kurumi nodded and answered 
affirmatively as she landed on the ground. 


With this action, Kurumi’s figure disappeared again and then appeared in front of Shido and the 
others. 


“— This is a ‘non-reality’ in which dreams and fantasy have become intertwined. You are now 
just temporarily waking from a dream into another dream.” 


She spoke as she walked at a slow pace as though she was dancing. However, this sentence only 
seemed to deepen the Spirits’ confusion. 


Having said that, Shido didn’t think that Kurumi was lying. 


Because like Kurumi said, Shido had the feeling that he’d awoken from a dream just 
now—besides, there have been several phenomena that can only be explained by being dreams. 


In addition, the strange memories that lingered in his mind were the same. If everything up until 
now was a dream, then it would make sense. 


But if that was the case, there was still one thing that didn’t make sense to Shido. He stared at 
Kurumi as he asked: 


“If this is a dream, then are you and all of the other Spirits all characters in my dream?” 


Yes, this was what Shido wanted to know. He knew for sure that, if this was a dream, then 
everything aside from Shido was fictional. 


However, how the Spirits spoke and acted are exactly as they would in real life. But Kurumi was 
supposed to be a character in this dream. Why did she specifically say this was a dream? 


... However, if it wasn’t his dream, then Shido was helpless. 


After hearing Shido’s question, Kurumi raised the corners of her mouth and smiled evilly. 


“No. All of the Spirits here are the same as Shido-san—This is a dream of ‘the consciousness of 
all the Spirits’, including me.” 


Kurumi turned around with an exaggerated motion as she explained. Kotori heard those words 
from her place next to Shido and she frowned and folded her arms. 


“What’s going on? Is it true that all of us are sharing the same dream?” 
“Yes. Everyone has the same dream in harmony—I’ve connected your dreams together.” 
“What are you talking about...?” 


Kotori’s expression became more cautious as her serious expression remained. However, Kurumi 
didn’t seem too worried and simply smiled heartily. 


“—_Kurumi, what is it you’re after? Did you want to see how we all spent time together when 
you’re not around?” 


“Hehehe! That’s certainly a reason, too. Everyone’s dreams were very interesting. I didn’t expect 
Shiori-san to reappear.” 


“So that was you as well!” 
After shouting with his eyes wide, Kurumi shrugged helplessly. 


“That’s not fair. All I did was connect everyone’s dreams. I didn’t interfere with the contents. It 
should only be the desires of the Spirits in the dreams, but as for whose desire, I don’t know.” 


“Darling, is that true?” 


Hearing what Kurumi said, Miku’s eyes shone brightly. Shido put his hand on his head and 
turned away from Miku’s gaze. 


“Why are your eyes shining? It wasn’t me! The most suspicious one here is you, Miku!” 
“T hate this! Darling is such a meanie!” 

“Ah, please be quiet.” 

Kotori quickly stopped Shido and Miku’s argument and looked at Kurumi again. 


“Kurumi, you said that this was just one of your reasons. You’re a Spirit yourself, you wouldn’t 
do something like this just for fun, be honest, what is it you’re after?” 


“Purpose? My purpose? You’re still asking about such things now? Haven’t I already made my 
intentions clear a long time ago—that is the Spirit power sealed with Shido-san.” 


Kurumi, walking as though she was dancing, continued: 


“No matter how the approach is changed, how many paths are taken, nothing has changed. 
Everything is the same.” 


“What do you mean? What does sharing dreams have to do with capturing Spirit power?” 
After Shido inquired, Kurumi looked at Shido with narrowed eyes. 


“Since the Spirit power sealed by Shido-san forms a path, sometimes that power reverses 
depending on the mental state of the Spirits—so wouldn’t it be possible for their mental state to 
become unstable in a dream? That way, the Spirit power could backflow while sleeping.” 


Shido was caught off guard and glanced at Kotori—Kotori probably noticed his gaze on her, only 
to see sweat on her cheek as she nodded gently. 


“Itis indeed possible. In the past, there have been several instances when some Spirit power 
flowed back during sleep—” 


“Hmm.” 


It made sense the more he thought about it. For example, like with Natsumi, just thinking about 
something nasty can cause a backflow of Spirit power. If they had a nightmare, it wouldn’t be 
surprising that the same phenomenon would occur. 


“I can use my shadows to absorb the back flowing Spirit power. Usually, the Spirits would feel 
ill, but if I trap their consciousness in a dream, would they be able to resist? Let them immerse 
themselves in their dreams while I consume their Spirit power—Don’t you think this method is 
very consistent with the codename <Nightmare> that the humans have given me?” 


“What...?!” 
“Absorb the Spirit power of Muku and the others...?” 


Kurumi’s laughter resounded through the darkness. The Spirit’s expressions were filled with fear, 
as they hugged themselves unsteadily, staring at themselves to confirm whether anything had 
changed. 


However, one of them never looked away from Kurumi from the beginning—it was Origami. 


“Everyone, calm down. If Tokisaki Kurumi’s words are true, you would be at greater risk if 
you started panicking.” 
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After listening to Origami, the other Spirits gasped. 

Origami stared intently at Kurumi and continued to speak to the others: 
“— There are two things that don’t make sense.” 

“Huh. ..?” 


“The first thing is the method. Tokisaki Kurumi said that she connected everyone’s dreams. But 
by what method? Her Angel <Zafkiel> shouldn’t have this ability.” 


““What...?” 


Now that Origami mentioned it, it made sense. Because he’d been shocked by the suddenness of 
the situation, he didn’t think about it right away. <Zafkiel> was an Angel that could control time, 
and he suspected that it didn’t have the ability to connect dreams together. 


“The other thing is the reason why she would appear before us. If what she said is true, then why 
would she bother explaining the situation to us?” 


“Hmm...” 
The Spirits nodded their heads in agreement. 
Origami raised her fingers one by one, then said: 


“So I can infer that either she has already taken enough Spirit power—or things were developing 
in a way that was unfavorable for her.” 


“Hehehe!” 
After listening to Origami’s suspicions, Kurumi lowered her gaze and smiled slightly. 


“Origami-san, you really are smart—that’s correct, my plan is still in progress. Although there 
have been several opportunities to fully consume your Spirit powers, every time I’m about to 
succeed, someone would stir problems for me.” 


She then faced Shido, her skirt fluttering gently in the wind. 
“— That person is you, Shido-san.” 
“Huh. ..?” 


Kurumi’s eyes shot toward Shido, leaving Shido to frown. 


“When I want to consume the Spirits’ powers, Shido-san will kiss them and stabilize their mental 
state—you shouldn’t remember your duties, so why do you keep getting in my way?” 


as | Huh—’” 
After listening to Kurumi, Shido touched his lips with his fingertips. 


Now that he thought about it, Shido did have the feeling that he’d kissed the Spirits in each of his 
dreams. Although most times it happened as things developed—he hadn’t intentionally protected 
them from Kurumi. 


However, Kurumi didn’t seem particularly annoyed, but raised the corners of her mouth to show 
a strange smile. 


“So, I decided to try a simpler method—f I torture all the Spirits or Shido-san here, how much 
can I disturb your minds?” 
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After listening to what Kurumi said, the Spirits once again showed vigilant attitudes, Tohka and 
Mukuro moved forward to protect Shido, and the Yamai sisters lowered their postures like beasts 
so that they could attack Kurumi at any moment. 


At that moment, everyone’s bodies emitted a faint light, summoned a limited astral dress and 
their Angels. It seemed that, even in a dream, they could still summon their limited astral dresses 
and Angels would still appear. 


However, despite facing so many enemies, Kurumi’s expression seemed just as calm as ever. 


“No need to talk nonsense—Don’t you think that you’re underestimating me too much? Do you 
think that you can beat me in this dream?” 


Kurumi laughed arrogantly, suddenly opening her hands. 


“—] will answer Origami-san’s first question. I did not rely on the power of <Zafkiel> to connect 
everyone’s dreams together and form this world. But—haven’t you already experienced it? 
[Technology that turns fantasy into reality and transcends human comprehension! | 


Kurumi’s body seemed to echo her cry, emitting a faint light. 
Then, an object different from an astral dress wrapped around her body. 
“What...” 


“That’s —” 


Shido and Origami’s voices overlapped. It was clear that Origami was just as confused as the rest 
of them. 


However, this reaction was understandable. 

Because Kurumi was wearing—mechanical armor decorated with black and white. 

“A CR-Unit...!” 

Origami forced out those words from her throat. 

That’s right. That was the armor used by the Realizer—the CR Unit. 

Kurumi was wearing the equipment used by AST and DEM wizards to fight against the Spirits. 
However, the unit itself was not familiar to any of them. 


The ominous and beautiful appearance was neither the standard equipment for the AST nor the 
units from DEM. There were numerous sharp objects protruding below the waist to form a skirt, 
giving it an appearance a bit like a spider. 


“Yes, it’s quite beautiful. The Realizer Manifestation Device—although it’s much weaker 
compared to an Angel, its versatility is really commendable. It’s really amazing.” 


“How come you have that sort of thing?!” 
After Origami asked the question, Kurumi slowly stretched out her fingers. 


“T got it from a DEM wizard who wanted to kill me. The CR-Unit <Atlach-Nacha>. It’s pretty 
cute, heehee. Even though it’s cute, don’t forget that it’s still quite a dangerous weapon!” 


In that moment, Kurumi’s arms crossed, and the tips of her fingers immediately ejected 
something like silk thread. 


Those silk threads wrapped around the gigantic minaret towering above them, and a bridge like a 
spider’s web was formed between the minarets. 


“This is...!” 
“—A laser silk thread. It’s something that can use magic to generate a filament.” 


Origami’s eyes narrowed as she answered Shido’s question in the midst of his surprise. At the 
same time, Natsumi showed a confused expression as well. 


“...Whatť’s going on? Doesn’t using the manifestation device require having a chip placed in 
your brain in order to use it?” 


Natsumi glanced at Kotori. Kotori kept her gaze on Kurumi and answered: 


“... You’re right. Even if she managed to snatch the manifestation device but didn’t have the 
transmission device that gives instructions from your head, it’s reasonable that it wouldn’t be 
able to activate it—but, if the device was made to emulate Spirit power, then maybe... Although 
I haven’t tried it, a Spirit may be able to control it without a transmission device. Or—” 


“Or what?” 
“_Craniotomy using her clones.” 
“Hee hee hee hee!” 


Kurumi laughed and interrupted the conversation between Natsumi and the others, as she jumped 
directly up, shooting a shot of <silk thread> at Shido. 


“T won’t let you get away with this...” 
Tohka kicked off the ground, and shouted and waved her Angel <Sandalphon>. 


However, the <silk thread> that was shot by Kurumi managed to block the blow from the giant 
sword <Sandalphon>, which was several hundred times wider, and immobilized Tohka at the 
same time. 


“Muu—!” 
“Tohka!” 


Tohka and <Sandalphon> were now entangled within the <silk thread> and rolled to the ground. 
However, Shido couldn’t even move to her side because Kurumi’s “silk thread” criss-crossed in 
the air, casting a wide net toward Shido. 


“Whoa...!” 

“Shido!” 

When Kotori called out to him, Shido felt something hit him, giving him a chance to escape— 
“Yeah—!” 

“Kotori!” 


Kotori helped Shido escape, at the cost of trading places with him as the victim under the net 
now stuck to the ground. 


“Um—” 


Of course, the other Spirits would not take the attacks quietly. The Yamai sisters surrounded 
themselves in the wind as they screamed. At the same time, Origami summoned <Metatron>; 
Mukuro opened the space with <Michael> and tried to trap her. 


However, Kurumi was able to move around the <silk thread> between the minarets and skillfully 
avoided those attacks, capturing the Yamai sisters, Origami, and Mukuro with her <silk thread> 
and expanding the <net>. 


“Rrgh! You bastard! What did you do?! We were just about to win!” 
“Vile. With this method, are you embarrassed to admit that you would have lost to us?” 
“Mun... I can’t move...” 


Although Kaguya and the others swung their arms and legs, the <silk thread> was as strong as a 
mountain and they had no chance of escaping. 


“Everyone...!” 
“Whoa, this isn’t good...” 


“Ah! Everyone is in a state where they can’t resist any attacks! This is not good! We have to save 
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them immediately 


Although Yoshino, Natsumi, and Miku all tried to resist, they were soon captured by the <silk 
thread> like everyone else. Nia didn’t seem to do anything, and unconsciously rolled into a ball 
and fell to the ground. 


“Hey! Why are you treating me like this! It should be more dramatic! I also want to be struck 
down!” 


“Shut up.” 
“Hmm!” 


Nia shouted in dissatisfaction with her mouth gagged by “silk thread”. Kurumi, meanwhile, 
stood on the <silk thread> between two minarets, gazing down at the Spirits who could no longer 
resist, and then looked down at Shido. 


“—Hehehe. You are the only one left.” 
“You bastard... 1” 


Shido gritted his teeth as he tried to focus—since the Spirits could summon their astral dresses 
and their Angels. It should be possible for Shido to do it too. 


However— 
“Hee hee hee.” 


The moment Kurumi laughed madly, the <silk thread> stretched from the left and right to wrap 
around Shido’s arms and legs, pulling him in four directions, leaving him exposed while also 
binding his actions. 


“Huh. ..?!” 
“Tt’s all over now.” 
Kurumi landed on the ground with a triumphant smile and slowly walked toward Shido. 


“Hehehe—I am faced with many enemies wielding Angels. If this was reality, I would definitely 
lose. However, here in this dream, in this fantasy kingdom I have created—No matter how much 
power you have, there is no way that you can beat me.” 


Kurumi said confidently as she stood before Shido. 

“Okay, now what should we do to make everyone unstable? Pain? Humiliation? Or—” 
Shido couldn’t help but gasp. 

Kurumi licked her lips as she stroked Shido’s body provocatively. 

“Or perhaps... Are more sensual ways more effective?” 

“Y-You, what the hell do you think you’re doing—” 

“Hehehe!” 

Kurumi laughed insanely as she was fascinated by Shido’s panicked reaction. 
“H-Hey, Kurumi! What do you think you are doing to Shido!” 

“Release him immediately! You don’t want to get me angry!” 
“HHHHMMMMMMMM!” 


Tohka and Kotori twisted their bodies and tried to break their shackles. Nia, whose mouth was 
gagged, was also shouting something. No one understood what she said, but it was obvious. 


Kurumi saw the others and her smile broadened. She began to touch Shido’s body more. 


“Hey, you...!” 


“Oh, what’s the matter—?” 

—However, in the next moment: 

“l Huh—?” 

Kurumi’s unexpected reaction made Shido’s eyes go wide. 


The reason was simple. Because there was a loud snapping sound and the <silk thread> wound 
around him broke and his hands and feet were freed. 
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Immediately afterward, Kurumi seemed to sense something as she gasped abruptly and then 
immediately jumped backward. 


Then, a petite girl immediately landed in front of him with her back to Shido from above. 
“Tm late. Are you hurt, Nii-sama?” 
“—...M-Mana!” 


Now that he had the chance to focus, Shido recognized the girl’s appearance and voice and 
couldn’t help but call out her name. 


That’s right. Appearing there was a wizard of <Ratatoskr>, Takamiya Mana, who was also 
Shido’s little sister (by blood). 


However, it took a moment for Shido to realize that this girl was the real deal, because her 
current outfit was drastically different from her usual sporty clothes. 


Instead, she was dressed in a cute dress with ruffles that slimmed around her waist, long leather 
boots with laces tied tightly, a headband adorned with various ornaments, even including a small 
crown among them. Finally, she was holding a lotus leaf parasol like a sword. 


Such an outfit resembled a gothic lolita dress. Mana unexpectedly wore the outfit very well but it 
led to a very different image of her from her usual love for hoodies and sportswear. 


“You, why are you wearing this...?” 


“Oh, are you talking about this dress? It’s unbelievable. What I am actually wearing on the 
“outside” is clearly the <Vanagandr>—is this also an effect of the dream world?” 


The so-called <Vanagandr> was the name of the CR-Unit developed by <Ratatoskr>. 


Hearing this sentence, Shido’s shoulders shook abruptly. 


When Mana first appeared, Shido thought for a moment that she had also been trapped in this 
dream world by Kurumi. 


However—that wasn’t the case. Since she wasn’t a Spirit, Kurumi had no reason to trap her here 
as well. 


“Mana, didn’t you say—” 
“That you came from ‘reality’?” 


Kurumi’s eyes narrowed and spoke from the opposite end of Shido. Mana nodded while holding 
her parasol aloft. 


“Yes. Reine-san discovered that the brain waves of Nii-sama and the Spirits were abnormal so 
we used a Realizer manifestation device to send my consciousness into everyone’s dreams, just 
like what <Nightmare> did to you. It seems that I made it just in time.” 


“O-Oh...” 


Kurumi listened to what Mana said and waved her fingers with a soft sigh. In line with her 
movements, the <silk thread> all around mimicked her movements. 


“I really want to welcome you properly—but I’m a little busy right now. If you’re not invited, 
please leave now.” 


“Hah! Who is truly uninvited? That said, that CR-Unit? Such a disgusting design suits you.” 


“Hee hee. Your dress also suits you. If you were a non-speaking doll, I’d love you too—” 





Kurumi raised her hands as though to say that she was surrendering. But then she stretched out 
the shining <silk thread> one by one from her fingers, splitting the dark giant city and attacking 
Mana. 


“Huh!” 
However, Mana jumped away while waving down the parasol in her hand. 
In an instant, the countless “silk threads” approaching Mana were easily cut by the parasol. 


“Hmph! You might be invincible to the Spirits, but like you, I am an outsider who was able to 
send my consciousness into this dream world. We are on equal terms here.” 


Mana pointed the tip of the parasol at Kurumi and thrust it out to jab her. Kurumi jumped back 
and fired a thousand shots, creating more <silk thread> again. 


However, her goal was not the same. The <silk thread> easily destroyed the nearby minaret, and 
the wreckage fell towards Mana. 


“Whoa...!” 


However, Mana suddenly darted out of the way and flicked a small amount of debris with her 
parasol and flung it toward Kurumi. 


“Ara, Ara, you really are something!” 
“You aren’t qualified to compare yourself to me!” 


Mana and Kurumi faced each other while spitting evil words and they attacked each other around 
the castle. 


Mana’s parasol easily managed to slice the <silk thread> that even <Sandalphon> couldn’t 
manage to cut through. But no matter how many times she sliced through it, it always 
regenerated immediately. The offense and defense of these two weapons gradually destroyed the 
giant city leading to a stalemate. 


“Ah—” 


Mana, who’d managed to avoid the “silk thread”, landed next to Shido when the clash between 
them came to a lull. 


Then, probably to avoid being overheard by Kurumi, she lowered her voice and spoke to Shido: 


“Nii-sama, as you can see, we are evenly matched. Although I won’t lose, I lack a critical blow. 
And—because this is all just a dream, even if we beat <Nightmare> here, it doesn’t mean victory 
in the real world.” 


“Then what should we do?” 

After Shido inquired, Mana, still staring at Kurumi directly, and continued to speak: 
“*...Her consciousness is here. In other words, the only way is to conquer her heart.” 
“Conquer... her heart?” 

“Yes. But my strength alone won’t be enough—I need your help, Nii-sama.” 

“Huh. ..?” 

Shido listened to what Mana said and his eyes widened. 


“Wait a minute, I really want to help you... But I can’t use a Realizer Manifestation Device. So 
can I really deal with her at all?” 


“About that, please don’t worry. Reine-san showed me a useful trick—next time I launch an 
attack, please cooperate with me.” 


“Ah, hey, Mana—” 
It was too late to reply; Mana rushed at Kurumi again without explaining further. 


However, since Mana had asked him for help, he couldn’t just stand there in silence. Although 
exactly what he had to do was unclear, Shido trusted Mana and Reine and chased after Mana. 


So Mana and Kurumi continued to clash in front again. There were countless <silk threads> and 
the parasols that met at lightning speed. 


But at that moment, Mana suddenly acted in a way that was different from the previous ones. 
After cutting the <silk thread>, she pointed the tip of the parasol at Kurumi— 
“Now activating Realizer!” 


Then she pressed the button attached to the handle of the umbrella to open the parasol that was 
originally retracted. 


In that moment, a burst of light burst forth from the parasol, gradually enveloping the 
surroundings. 


“What—” 
“This is...” 
Kurumi and Shido’s voices overlapped at that moment. 


Soon after, the light swallowed the two of them—turning everything in their vision into pure 
white. 


“__Very good, it’s all clean now.” 


Kurumi sighed as she exhaled after she finished wiping the mansion window and tossed the rag 
in her hand into a bucket of water. The dirt peeled off the rag, turning the water a murky gray. 


However, there was still more work to do. After she finished wiping the windows, she had to 
clean the house, then it would be time to collect the clothes. The Itsuka home was so huge. 


Speaking of the Itsuka family, it was an old nobility and a famous family that had a strong 
influence in the business world. 


And Kurumi was one of the maids employed by the Itsuka family— 

“...Ara Ara” 

At that moment, Kurumi tilted her head. 

The carefully cleaned glass was like a mirror, reflecting Kurumi’s appearance. 


She was dressed in a blue skirt with a white apron and a cute headdress on her head. It was 
undoubtedly the outfit of a maid and also the usual work clothes of Kurumi... It is reasonable to 
say that this was true, but somehow, Kurumi felt that there was something wrong with her dress. 


But if she had been asked what was strange, she wouldn’t be able to explain. Kurumi was indeed 
a maid of this mansion and she was working right now, but somehow she imagined herself 
dressed as something else—a machine... armor... fighting...? Who was she fighting with? 


“What are you doing?” 


As Kurumi thought about this sort of thing, she heard such a voice come from behind her. 
Hearing this voice, Kurumi’s body naturally trembled. 


“<... | M-Mana-san.” 


Kurumi turned around and spotted a young petite girl wearing exquisite workmanship clothes, 
her sleeves ruffled—Takamiya Mana, a daughter of the Itsuka family, who for some reason did 
not have the surname ‘Itsuka.’ She never had a chance to investigate this. 


“M-Mana-san?” 
Mana frowned as she stared at Kurumi. 
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“No, I’m very sorry, Mana-san...! 


“Hmm, forget it. In other words, since you’re standing there in a daze, that must mean that all 
the work has been handled impeccably, eh?” 


Mana wiped the nearby cabinet with her finger and then showed the dusty fingers and stared at 
Kurumi again. 


“Oh? It looks like it’s only roughly done.” 


Mana spoke in a tone like a vicious mother-in-law... She was gentle and kind to all of the other 
maids and was well liked for her character, but for some reason she was always harsh towards 
only Kurumi. 


“T’m so sorry. Pll go ahead and wipe it again...” 
Kurumi spoke frantically, intending to leave the room to grab the cleaning supplies. 
“Ah!” 


She accidentally knocked the bucket over and the water spilled all over the floor. What’s even 
worse was that because of Kurumi’s fall, the clay pot placed on the cabinet fell to the floor and a 
crisp shattering sound could be heard as the luxurious clay pot shattered into countless 
fragments. 


“Ah...!” 

“What...Look, see what you did?! That clay pot is Nii-sama’s most cherished possession—” 
When Mana started shouting, the door opened, and a teenager poked his head inside the room. 
“—I heard shouting, what happened?” 

“Ah! N-Nii-sama! Look, this maid broke your clay pot!” 

Mana said. That’s right, this teenager was the master of the Itsuka family: Itsuka Shido himself. 


“A-Ah...” 


Kurumi’s voice trembled weakly—finished. She didn’t know how expensive the decoration of 
the Itsuka family was. 


“I see...” 

Neither of them expected Shido to look so calm. He sighed and looked at Mana. 
“TIl take care of the rest. You can go back to your room.” 

“O-Oh...” 


After receiving that vague response, Mana glared at Kurumi again, then followed Shido’s 
instructions and walked out of the room. 


Once Shido confirmed that she was gone and then slowly approached Kurumi— 
“Are you hurt?” 

He asked, reaching out to her. 

“Huh...?” 

Kurumi’s eyes went wide as she stared up into Shido’s face—that gentle face. 
“Ah, n-no... I was not injured.” 

“Well, that’s good, then.” 

Shido took Kurumi’s hand to help her to her feet and smiled slightly. 


Kurumi noticed his expression and couldn’t help but feel confused. It was no wonder, after all, 
Kurumi accidentally broke one of his cherished ornaments. 


“That... how should I apologize to you...” 


“Hmm? Oh, it’s fine. They say that all tangible objects will be destroyed sooner or later, so don’t 
worry about it.” 
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After he finished speaking, Shido scratched his head and a playful smile appeared on his face as 
he remembered something. 


“...That’s true. If I just let you go, how can I establish my authority with the other maids in the 
future? I guess there’s no helping it—I will have to punish you.” 
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A “Punishment”. In this mansion, that term did not mean being locked in a warehouse or being 
beaten with a stick. Kurumi blushed instantly and bowed her head. 


However, Kurumi could not refuse the punishment because she still had several sisters (with the 
same appearance as her) to support. If Kurumi lost this job, they would end up on the streets. 


“O-Okay...” 


Kurumi squeaked like a mosquito as she spoke, as she stretched out her slightly trembling hand 
to lift up her skirt, slowly pulling it up until her underwear was exposed. 





At that moment, Shido narrowed his eyes playfully. 


“You seem to be enjoying this. Could it be that you broke the clay pot deliberately in order to 
accept this punishment?” 


“O-Only this time...” 
Kurumi denied it but paused halfway through. 
At that moment, Shido grabbed Kurumi’s shoulders and pressed her against the wall. 


Then with a rough but extremely gentle pressure, he put a hand on Kurumi’s chin and slowly 
inched his face closer to hers. 


“You bad girl—you really are enjoying this, is this not enough of a punishment for you?” 
“E-Eh...?” 


She seemed to perceive Shido’s intentions, Kurumi flushed and panicked. However, Shido 
seemed fascinated by her reaction and whispered in Kurumi’s ear while smiling slightly: 


“—Do you hate it? But, I can’t stop now. Because this is still a punishment.” 
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Kurumi’s body trembled more aggressively, her cheeks flushed a deeper shade of red. 
She felt nervous and a little scared. 


However, the main reason was because she was the one being humiliated. Obviously she was the 
punished party but she would be more willing if she was doing this to Shido. 


“Hmm...” 
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Shido’s lips were pressed firmly against Kurumi’s lips. 
In an instant, Kurumi’s mind was struck by a bolt of lightning. 
“AAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHH!” 


Kurumi’s screams echoed all around, and at the same time, a bright flash of light blazed around 
the dark city. 


Shido heard Kurumi’s screams and put a hand on his head, which still felt a little dizzy. 


“What happened just now...” 


It felt like a dream-like experience. The memory of Shido “punishing” Kurumi dressed as a maid 
was still fresh in his mind. 


While Shido was confused, Mana, who was standing in front of him, put away her parasol and 
rested it on her shoulder as she explained: 


“| temporarily absorbed <Nightmare> into a dream of her own. Simply, it was to force her to 
experience the same phenomenon as Tohka-san and Kotori-san and the others.” 


“Ah.” 


After listening to Mana’s words, Shido’s eyes went wide. It did feel similar to when he became a 
cat or a rookie editor. 


“After all, it was incredible. As expected of Nii-sama who can actually mess with that 
<Nightmare> in his clutches...” 


“N-No, but I didn’t notice it myself...” 


Shido sweated from his forehead and scratched his cheeks. Much like his previous dreams, Shido 
actually thought that he was a “handsome and young master”, but in retrospect, that shameful 
behavior was something he would only ever do in a dream. 


“...Uh, you said that I was messing with Kurumi in my clutches... Actually, why do you even 
know about this kind of thing?” 


“Huh? Obviously it’s because I only pretended to go back to my room. In fact, I was watching 
you punish her from the door.” 


“You were watching me the whole time!” 


Shido couldn’t help but shout out loud. At that moment, the dust spreading around the ground 
scattered, revealing Kurumi’s figure. 


Her body was unharmed and her equipment was not yet damaged. But Kurumi was still kneeling 
on the ground, clearly uncomfortable, her face sweating and her cheeks flushed a deep shade of 
red. 


“Oh, the outcome is already determined, <Nightmare>. Just let everyone go.” 
“L-Like I would listen... to you...” 


As she panted out her words, Kurumi struggled to stand up. So Mana’s eyes narrowed suddenly: 


“—Do you really hate it? But I cant stop. Because this is a punishment.” 
“Ah...!” 


Almost immediately, Kurumi’s legs began to tremble more violently as she stumbled back again. 
The effect was instantaneous. 


However, there was still a problem. Shido’s cheeks were also flushed as he moaned as well. 
“...While that’s effective, that sentence will also affect me too, so don’t say it...” 
“Oh, I’m sorry.” 


Mana replied, but she didn’t show remorse as she spoke. She then pointed the tip of her parasol 
at Kurumi. 


“Acknowledge your fate. Otherwise, I will force you to go back to the dream just now.” 
“A-Ah... 
Kurumi groaned unwillingly as her eyes began to burst into tears of humiliation. 


Everyone with eyes could see who was the victor. Although Kurumi was confident, she was 
already mentally scarred. There was only one person who could let them out of the dream. It 
should be said that, not only was Kurumi embarrassed, Shido hoped that she would just give up. 


However, at that moment— 
“—Don’t be so shameful, [Me].” 
Such a voice came from somewhere. 
“What—” 

“This voice is—<Nightmare>!” 


As though she was responding to Mana’s voice, a shadow lingered next to Kurumi who was 
sitting paralyzed on the ground, and another Kurumi dressed in a dark astral dress appeared from 
it. Seeing this, Shido couldn’t help but gasp and said: 


“Kurumi! So, that Kurumi is—” 


Shido turned his gaze to the Kurumi dressed in the CR-Unit as he finished speaking, and then he 
heard Mana sneer resentfully. 


“It’s just a doppelganger. Still, I suspected such a thing from the beginning.” 


“O-Oh, so it’s really true. How did you notice?” 

“How many of them do you think I’ve killed since I started this journey?” 
Mana asked and then rounded on Kurumi with a sneer. 

“—So? Are you also going to fight us?” 


“There’s no need to jump conclusions like this. I didn’t come here to cause trouble—but to 
recycle the [me] who acted without permission.” 


“What. ..?” 
After hearing those unexpected words, Shido’s eyes widened. 


At that moment, the Kurumi dressed in the CR-Unit hunched on the ground started shouting 
hysterically: 


“[Me]...! What are you doing here!” 


Because I discovered a sleeping doppelganger dressed in a CR-Unit, I used [Yud] to explore your 
memory and then [Tet] to connect directly with your consciousness—really, to think I would find 
this kind of trouble.” 


“[Me] is—What are you talking about! I... it was just for our goal. I just wanted to gain Spirit 
power! Because [Me] refuses to take action against Shido-san, I deliberately used the Realizer to 
force Spirits’ powers to backflow—! How is this my fault!” 


“I’m not asking whether your actions were right or wrong. I am the mind and all of the 
doppelgangers are the arms and legs. No matter what the reasons are, the arms and legs should 
not oppose the brain. If I forgive you for this behavior, our order would descend into chaos 
sooner or later, right?” 


After she finished speaking, the doppelganger sighed softly: 


“Don’t try to speak so impressively... Be honest, it’s not nearly enough! [I] have been hesitant, 
right? Because to Shido-san, [I]—” 


“—[Me] ce 


Just as the doppelganger was halfway through the sentence, Kurumi snapped her fingers and so 
the shadow under her feet started to expand and consume the doppelganger. 


“What—AAAAHHHHH!” 


The doppelganger let out such an anguished scream as she disappeared. 


Then in the next moment, the surrounding area began to vibrate, and the dark space began to 
crack. 


“Whoa...!” 
“This is...!” 


“Relax. It should be because [My] consciousness was interrupted, the Realizer that was 
originally used to summon this world has started to fail.” 


Faced with panic from Shido and Mana, Kurumi curtsied politely. 

“—_Anyway, Ill be leaving first. My misbehaving doppelgangers have caused you trouble.” 
She spoke as she intended to return to the shadows. 

Just as Kurumi’s body sank with a just a quarter remaining, Mana sighed provocatively: 
“Oh, so are you just going to escape?” 

“Didn’t I already tell you? I’m only here to recycle the [Me]—but P11 tell you one thing:” 
She looked at Mana three times and then smiled happily. 


“Your current appearance, although you seem to think that it was affected after entering this 
world, [I] did not add such an effect to this world.” 


“...What are you talking about?” 


“— Really, do you actually enjoy wearing this kind of outfit deep in your heart? Hahaha, it 
actually suits you quite well.” 
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Soon after she disappeared, the cracks in the space became even larger and the dark world was 
filled with light. 


“That woman...!” 


At that moment, there seemed to be a voice of guilt and reluctance, but Shido ultimately decided 
to ignore it as much as he could. 


“U-Um...” 

There was a bright light that irritated everyones’ eyes through their eyelids. 

He slowly regained consciousness, Shido groaned lightly as he slowly opened his eyes. 
“Shido! Are you okay?!” 

“No problem...” 

“Hey, Boy, I don’t remember a large part of the dream. What happened in the end?” 
The Spirits who he suspected were waiting by his bed all spoke loudly. 


It seemed that they all woke up before he did. The Spirits swarmed Shido’s room like a crowded 
train station. 


Seeing this unexpected situation, Shido started to panic at first—but he immediately remembered 
the dreams he just had and felt a wave of relief sweep over him. 


“A-Ah... Good morning, everyone. I’m glad that everyone is all right.” 


After Shido smiled and sat up, the Spirits’ expressions all brightened and they all thanked Shido 
one after another: 


“T’m sorry, Nushi-sama; thank you for saving me. Without you, Muku might have been taken 
away.” 


“... Yeah, it was a really dangerous situation.” 


“That is to say! Ah, but Kurumi-san wearing a CR-Unit was very charming! What can I say? 
That sort of clothing that does not exist for the Spirits...” 


There were also some Spirits that behaved normally, like Miku. 

In short, everyone seemed safe. Shido let out a relieved sigh and got out of bed. 
“Okay, let’s go downstairs... I’m starting to feel hungry. Have you had breakfast yet?” 
“Oh! Not yet!” 

“Well, in that case, why don’t I prepare a simple breakfast for everyone?” 

After Shido finished speaking, the Spirits burst into an excited chatter. 


“How about an omelette? Can we have an omelette? And with some bacon there too!” 


“T want the flames and golden blessings burning the silver field!” 

“Translation. Kaguya said she wants buttered toast.” 

“Isn’t that too western? As Japanese people, we should be eating rice.” 

“...No, what kind of Japanese custom is that? Aren’t we Spirits?” 

“Okay, okay, I get it. Let’s just go downstairs first.” 

Shido could only shrug helplessly, then take the lead to leave the room and head downstairs. 


Then when he entered the living room, his eyes widened slightly—because he saw the figures of 
two people. 


“...Hmm, good morning, Shin.” 
“Nii-sama! You overslept a bit—but after all that’s happened, I let you rest a little bit longer.” 
“Reine! Mana!” 


Shido couldn’t help but call out their names. That’s right, Murasame Reine was the analyst of 
<Ratatoskr> who sat on the sofa in the living room. 


It was Reine who discovered the abnormal brain waves in Shido and the Spirits, and Mana who 
came to the rescue with the Realizer. Without their help, Shido and the others would have still 
been trapped in their dreams. Shido approached the two of them and bowed his head deeply. 


“Reine-san, thank you so much. You really helped me out a lot. And thank you so much to you 
as well Mana.” 


After Shido finished speaking, the Spirits behind him also bowed their heads. Reine and Mana 
glanced at each other while scratching their cheeks in embarrassedly. 


“...No, this is all part of my responsibilities. Observing the mental state of the Spirits is part of 
my job.” 


“This sort of thing is not enough to warrant praise. Everyone was saved thanks also to Nii-sama’s 
efforts.” 


When Mana finished speaking, Origami approached the two of them. 
“—By the way, there’s something I want to ask you.” 


“Hmm? What is it, Origami?” 


“Can you please explain in detail how to use the Realizer to enter the dreams of others?” 
“Uh, what do you think of doing with that information, Origami?!” 
Shido felt his entire body freeze on the spot as he let out an alarmed voice. 


Still, despite the relentless questioning, Reine and Mana seemed to recognize the danger of 
sharing that secret with Origami so they just answered her vaguely. 


“Really...” 

After Shido sighed, he put on his apron and headed for the kitchen to prepare breakfast. 
Mana was quick to follow him to the kitchen. 

“Hmm? Is something wrong, Mana?” 


“T’m here to help you out. You just got up, and you’re planning to prepare breakfast for so many 
people, but you must still be tired... And I’m afraid of being questioned by Origami in the living 
room.” 


“Haha... So that’s what this is about. Okay, can you shred the cabbage for me?” 
“Of course. Just leave it to me.” 


With that, Mana, who had just finished washing her hands, picked up the kitchen knife and 
skillfully shredded the cabbage. 


“Oh, so you already know how to cut it.” 
“Of course; I am good at using a knife.” 
“How do you sound so dangerous saying that sentence...?” 


Although Shido smiled bitterly—considering Mana’s origins, it might be natural for her to say 
such things. 


Because of DEM’s magical treatment that led the girl to become a wizard but at the cost of an 
ordinary life. 


“Honestly...” 
“Huh? What’s the matter, Nii-sama?” 


“Tf it’s convenient, do you want to go shopping together next time? Like for clothes or something 
like that?” 


Shido spoke casually but the kitchen knife that was striking the chopping board rhythmically 
suddenly stopped. 


After a moment of silence, Mana spoke quietly: 

“—Do you hate it? But, I cant stop now. Because this is punishment.” 
Shido coughed in surprise at that sentence in response to what Mana said. 
“Nii-sama... We all have forgotten what happened in our dreams, right?” 
“...U-Um, that might be for the best.” 


The two grinned weakly at each other and returned to preparing breakfast as though nothing had 
happened. 


“Well that was a strange thing to say.” 
“Yes, yes, it’s very strange to say that.” 


In the shadows, Kurumi could hear the voices of her doppelgangers from somewhere and her 
eyebrows twitched. 


‘What’s so strange?” 
“Hehehehe... don’t try to act stupid.” 


“Tt was [Me] who was trying to capture the Spirit power of Tohka-san and the others using a 
Realizer Manifestation Device.” 


“Everyone who disobeys my orders has to be dealt with immediately.” 

“Hoo...” 

Hearing the doppelgangers talk, Kurumi snorted quietly. 

The doppelganger who used the Realizer was trapped in the shadows, but she had spared its life. 
Just from looking at this, one could believe that Kurumi had gone soft. 

However, Kurumi raised her arms again and looked down. 


“She did act on her own, but her motivation was my goals. Thus, if she showed a more 
self-reflective attitude, it would be less shameful to allow her to join the team again.” 


“Moreover—” Kurumi continued: 
“_Wouldn’t it be a waste to kill someone who is good at manipulating the CR-Unit?” 


After she finally finished speaking, all of the doppelgangers fell silent as though thinking for a 
few seconds. Then they grinned. 


“So that’s what it was about.” 

“[I] also want to be able to use the Realizer device to dive into Shido-san’s dreams.” 
“Huh...?” 

The doppelgangers’ wild guesses made Kurumi’s eyes go wide. 


“How could you suggest such a thing...? I only meant it in terms of increasing the total combat 
power!” 


“Oh, really?” 
“I figured it was that kind of thing...” 
“What kind of dream does [Me] want to have?” 


It seemed that by this point, no one was listening to Kurumi’s protests and instead were 
discussing it amongst each other with excitement. 


“Ara ara, if it was me, I want a fantasy like Tohka-san.” 
“O-Oh, but the dream of being rescued by Shido-san like Mukuro-san is hard to give up.” 


“In my dream, I definitely want to have a dream where Shido-san is the master and I am a maid. 
Or I could adapt it a little bit. It’s not bad for me to be the master and hire Shido-san as a 
housekeeper.” 


“[Me], what do you think?” 
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The doppelgangers eyes cast in the shadows... an annoying development. Even as they were 
giggling, they could already tell that they would have to pressure her in order to get an answer. 
Kurumi could only sigh and resign herself to her fate. 


“Tf it’s me—” 


She then reluctantly began to describe the plot of the dream that she wanted to make. 


After the doppelgangers listened, they showed various responses depending on the age from 
which they were pulled. 


“Oh my God.” 

“So that’s what it is you want...” 

“So that’s what... “ 

Some of them expressed delight, interest, or even some sadness. 
Kurumi sighed quietly as she turned her back on the doppelgangers. 
“After all, it’s all just a dream...” 


The sentence spoke more about herself than her doppelgangers but none of them planned to call 
her out on it. 


Afterword 


Long time no see, I am Tachibana-sensei. I never would have imagined that in 2018, this book 
would be placed in the storefront together with Sumo Magister. I hope you enjoy it. 


Probably because it’s such a memorable episode, Origami in this book is also dressed in formal 
clothes where a noble atmosphere is very charming. The dog ear school swimsuit maid is 
Origami’s outfit of choice. 


Anyway, the short story collection has reached the eighth volume. The style for this volume is 
somewhat different from the previous ones. 


The book is based on the fantasy world of <IF> that is, “hypothetical” fantasy world short stories 
and then summarized into a newly written short story. It’s a style that I haven’t tried before, what 
do you think? I would be honored if you enjoyed it. 


Now, I will provide the explanations for this “Encore” collection. The content will contain 
spoilers for the stories, so if you haven’t read the book yet, please be careful. 


o Natsumi Double: 


The first short story. Although it’s based on the concept of depicting a hypothetical world, the 
setting was too complicated in the beginning and so some people might be confused. Therefore, 
let’s start with the more popular school story. Shido was an intern teacher and came to the school 
where all of the Spirits were students. 


After all, since I’ve written a fantasy world story specifically, I hoped not only to develop a plot 
but I wanted to do something I wouldn’t be able to do normally. That is to say, to have (Adult) 
Natsumi and (Child) Natsumi be able to appear at the same time. I wanted the (Child) Natsumi to 
be my focus. She is super cute. What’s not cute is her cuteness (contradiction). 


Although the illustrations published in <Dragon Magazine> only showed the swimsuit scene, the 
design for Natsumi-sensei wearing old sportswear was made then as well. I added this new 
content this time around and I’m really happy. 


o Tohka Brave: 


At first I thought that it would be better to write using Origami or Nia, but because the cover of 
<Dragon Magazine> that published this story happened to be Tohka, I decided to write a story 
about Tohka pulling out the legendary sword. It was necessary to realize the scene of a battle 
between Tohka and Inverse Tohka. 


I like the illustration of the confrontation. According to their clothes, you can vaguely infer each 
character’s role in the team. I really wanted to see Origami dressed as a knight. 


Probably, the picture of Natsumi hiding behind Yoshino was so expressive that it left a deep 
impression on Princess Miku, who didn’t actually appear in this story. 


o Kotori Editor: 


<Ratatoskr> is used as an editorial department to encourage the Spirits to submit short stories. 
From this story, the storyline from her moves forward. There are a lot of shortcomings, but 
inexplicably it all fits together well. This lined up nicely to meet the 30th anniversary of 
<Dragon Magazine> which feels very meaningful; <Dragon Magazine> would never leave this 
until the last minute... Right? 


Thinking of the pen names for each of the Spirits was unexpectedly interesting. My favorite pen 
names were Shirai Kobina-sensei and NATSUKO-sensei. 


o Mukuro Geisha: 


“Would you like to see... Mukuro dressed as a geisha?” With this thought, I decided to write this 
story. After seeing the illustration of Mukuro-san, I was sure that my intuition was correct. 
Yoshino and Natsumi behind her were also very cute. 


Naturally, it should go without saying that Nia as the landlord and Miku are both also suitable 
here. The last six lines of the story are some of my favorites. The rest could not have been 
written without those words. 


o Shiori Spirit: 


This story is especially surprising in the volume where the story is full of imagination. In terms 
of facing the other side. It wouldn’t be a stretch to say that it came from the same concept as 
Natsumi Double and Tohka Brave but has a sense of abruptness about it. 


The <Ultimate Maid> wielded by Shiori is very versatile, not only for cooking but also for 
cleaning, washing, picking out fish bones, and the like, it’s a very practical Angel. 


If Shiori had an inverse form, it would probably be a super lazy Spirit that has a messy room. 
She wouldn’t wash her clothes and had poor cooking skills... Hey? Nia? 


o The Nightmare Begins / End of the Nightmare: 


A new short story written for this book. I rarely ever add a preface. 


Because the outline for this story was formulated before writing Natsumi Double, it was very 
hard to stop once I started writing. 


I decided from the beginning to let Kurumi wear a CR-Unit, but for the sake of the plot, Mana 
wearing a gothic lolita costume to contrast was actually added once I started writing. Since 
Kurumi was dressed in a CR-unit, Mana had to wear the gothic lolita costume to be fair, right? 


This is the second time a Spirit has worn the unit since Origami. However, if the Spirits had their 
own dedicated units, it would be really interesting. Come on, <Ratatoskr>. 


Now I have finished the commentary. 


A new anime season is in production. I have several pieces of news that I want to share with you, 
but because this book’s release date happens to be the day before Mr. Fuji’s event, I can’t share it 
with you just yet. I think you will find out what the news will be shortly, so stay tuned!” 


(Tachibana is referring to the air date of DAL season 3 here.) 


In addition, there are also “Date A Live” stickers in the LINE stickers to celebrate the 30th 
anniversary of the Fantasia Library, please be sure to check them out! 


Well, it would be impossible to publish this book with the help of many people. To the amazing 
illustrator, Tsunako-sensei, the responsible and the beautiful editor Kusano, the other editors, and 
other related personnel as well as the readers who picked up this book, I would like to extend my 
heartfelt gratitude. Thank you. 


Then, I look forward to meeting you all again next time. 
Koushi Tachibana 


September 2018 


Disclaimer: Date A Live is owned by Kadokawa and Koushi Tachibana. This is a non-profit fan 
translation; please support the official release. 
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